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CHAPTER L 

Which nttrrales how I C<xind myself suddenly elevated to the golden 
lionoura of a physician, and the shaip dangers of suigery^ in one visit 

Haying arrayed myself acco^)^lff to the directioiis of 
Plausible, I proceeded to the front door, and found a gailj 
pa,inted vehicle in waiting, wi{h a man-senrant in a hanii- 
some livery* I at once took my seat, and was soon joined 
by the doctor, who assumed the reins, and at a smart pace 
drove through the city. 

At first 1 almost suspected, that by some mistake I had 
got beside a Chinese mandarin.^ — ^Nod, nod, went the doc- 
tor's head, first on one side, and then, nod, nod on the 
other; and this with a due proportion of distance, familiarity, 
or respect, as the carriage which we passed might happen 
to be drawn by onetir two horses,— to seem rich or poor. 
The pedestrians did not indeed seem sufficiently happy to 
attract much of his regard; neither could I perceive that 
pianv of his bows were returned by those who rode in the 
coacnes— a circumstance I afterwards found to be attributa- 
ble to the learned gentleman's making it a rule always to 
how to carriage peoj^e at a venture. I^r, in the first place, 
it ^ve the paiders by, a great idea of his practice; next, flie 
bows might bo returned by mistake; and third, even if they 
were not, no one was supposed to know the reason. As for 
thos^ to whom he really was knows, he always made a dead 
shot at siich game, by not only making a profound congee, 
but taking his hat clear off his shining nencranium— -just as 
a well-biid man may honour a royal auke of his acquain- 
tance. 

Once or twice, indeed, it did fi|Il out so mat ipropos that 
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the doctor, in an anticifMitorj feeling, would give one of his 
nods familiar to a carriage, that, on passing, proved to have 
its shutters closed — but on these occasions he was never 
known to appear in the least sensible that he had paid his 
respect toi an einp# chaise. No^with eyes iinmoveabi j 
fixed on something far beyond, he passed along, unmindful 
of aught so much beneath his attention. 

As soon, however, as we got into the suburbs, and this 
part of his duty was over, he began to discuss with me the 
medical world in Bath. 

Worthy man 1 with what critical acumen he had disco- 
vered the minutes foibles of them all. Difficult indeed is it 
to reward such discernment. Exquisite, in truth, though a 
little tedious, was the way in whidi he proved that not one 
of the profession in that citj could hold a candle to his emi- 
nent friend| Dr. Bubblerius|*— << and Dr. Bubbierius, let me 
tell you, sir,'* summing up, and modestly eager to advance 
his triend's reputation,-—** Dr. Bubbierius, let me tell you, 
sir, as a medical man, and one of experience^ is» I consider^ 
very little inferior to myself,** 

" Oh, hjirdly, sir," said I. 
. ** Yes, Mr. Wortley, yes,'* ingenuously repeated Plausi- 
ble; " he is, sir, I assure you, very little inferior*— a very 
wonderful man is Dr. Bubbierius!" — 

Humph! thought I;— I wonder what sort of a hand he is 
at breaking darnmg needles infold women's backs. 

'* To which of the waters does that old blockhead, Bolid^ 
belong?" demanded Plausible, interrupting my silence. 

"Waters, sir! Truly, I know not, unless it be to some 
of the distilled waters— or perhaps, it may be, to the strong 
waters." 

" Ah, sir, 1 see you don't understand me. And is it 
possible that you can have lived so long in Bath, without 
Knowing that every medical man — ^that is, of any preten- 
sions to practice— patronises one of the three great springs 
—the Old spring, the New spring, and the True spring? 
Is It possible you are so ignorant that what action is to elo- 
quence, so with us are the waters to medicine? Waters— 
waters^-waters. We eat the waters, sirj we drink the 
waters,— swear by the waters!'-' * ^ 

"Indeed, sir! Well, now, I knew you lived by the 
waters, and I thought you often killed by the waters; but I 
did not know before that your practice was altoge^er so 
W?^tery as you describe it." 
"Ph, sir, W0 should do ^i^othing without the waters." 



WORTLET MOMTAOUE. 



** Ah .'indeed, Doctor Plausible; then I dare say you u^c 
plenty of the fluid. *' 

"Right, Mr. Wortley, right! — ^Make them drink, sir, 
make them drink. It amuses them, you know, if it does 
nothing else. Half the cases we have here — ^nay, two-thirds, 
or more, are lazy hypochondriacs, who fancy themselves into 
downright ill health from having nothing else to do. Now, 
the swsQlowing of a few gallons of salt-water, is an inesti- 
mable benefit to such people!" 

" And a little to yourself, eh. Doctor?" 

**0h, sir, you mistake!" replied the learned gentleman, 
with an air of ineffable dignity; ** the charms of medicine, 
sir, to a true professor, are those which the lovers of science 
can alone appreciate. By the by, old mother Wilson lives 
down that lane; — I may as well book her a journey to-day, 
'■^ter — five and sixpence — that'll not be so bad on the road 
to Lady Hottentot's. Mother Wilson, Mr. Wortley, is 
as fine a case of hip-joint as you could wish to see; some day 
1 hope to show it you, — I haven't time to look at it just 
now.— John, hold the reins." And in popped Dr. Plausi- 
ble, followed close at his heels by Dr. Wortley. 

Bouncing into a comfortable parlour, we lound an old 
woman of sixty sitting by the fire. " Giood morning, good 
morning, Mrs. Wilson," bawled Plausible in his loudest 
tones, and speaking very quickly. " iHow d'ye do to-day, 
eh? — ^No better, I suppose." " Oh dear no, sir ! Wo better, not 
at all I" " Ah, very well, that'll do then, — go on with the pill 
every night and the mixture every morning, and I'll see 
you again next week. Good morning, Mrs. Wilson." " A 
perfectly hopeless case that, Mr. Wortley," said Plausible, 
as the door closed and we drove off. 

What then, sir," said I, affecting to put on a long face, 

don't you think that she'll pay her bill?" " Oh dear, yes ! 
That old woman's bill, sir,— ^nd a fine long one 'tis by the 
by! — ^is as g)od as Bank of England paper. The worst of 
it is, Mr. Wortley, 1 fear she can't hold out long," 

" What, sir, must the golden egged goose die?" 

" I fear it, indeed — ^Her long years »of confinement have 
totally broken up her constitution beyond all powers of 
medicine to sustain." 

" Then the daily mixture and pill you continue as a mat- 
ter of conscience, I suppose." , 

"Yes, sir," replied Plausible, never dreaming of any 
quiz. *' Yes, sir, it is our duty to sooth the decline of life. 

Vol. II. 2 
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Moreover, it is only charitable toerantanj little IndulgeBce 
or luxury in our power to those whose cases are hopeless." 

" But to return to the point from which we started," re- 
sumed Plausible after a pause. '' I was about to tell you, 
Mr. Wortley, that in Bath all the eminent practitioners are 
divided into as many parties as there are principal springs $ 
—that is, the True- water party, the New-water party, and 
the Old-water party. Now, I have no hesitation m saying, 
that the only men worth listening to— worth looking at-^ 
are the True-water men. The rest, sir, are a mere set of 
blockheads — ^illiterate asses.— Doctor Bubblerius and my- 
self are, of course,"—-" Of course,*' said 1.^-the New-water 
party's leaders," resumed Plausible. 

''1 understood as miich, sir." ^ 

" Exactly so; and you'll have an opportunity of forming 
your own opinions on our various practice. I say nothing; 
I never descend to those low arts of puffing by which some 
people get on. If I were a vain man, I might p^haps en-i 
joy opportunities of indulging my foible — ^but that, sir, is a 
weakness I abhor. Bless me, if there isn't Dr. Bubblerius' 
carriage at Lady Hottentot's door already. To think if I 
should have kept him waituig!". 

Lash after lash descended on his horse's back at the bare 
idea of such an atrocity; and on coming up, we found the 
great man just about to descend and enter. 

Out sprang Plausible, proffering his arm in the very hum- 
blest manner, with many a hope and wish that his patron 
was himself this morning. JKendered into plain English, 
this meant to say, he hoped the doctor had chanced to so to 
bed sober; for report scrupled not to affirnvthat accidents 
of a contrary nature did sometimes happen to him. 

These greetings being over. Plausible whispered a few 
words in tne great Doctor's ear, and then introduced me as 
a young gentleman who was studying the profession, merely 
with a view to general information. My reception by Dr. 
Bubblerius was certainly very gracious, — I may say, even 
kind; and I soon found that he was one of those favoured men 
with whom we occasionally meet in the higher walks of life, 
who, although we have every just prejudice against them^ 
still possess manners so fascinating, as for a time to compel 
ourperfect tolerance, and in some cases even our regard. 

We were now shown up to Lady Hottentot's chamber. 
She was the widow of an old nabob, who having settled at 
Bath, was over persuaded by his latter half to commit three 
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follies — accept of knighthood for the presentation of some 
idle address — make a will in his widow's favour-^^and die 
without revoking it. 

The good creature had never been in India herself, but 
perhaps complexion is catching, for hers looked as though 
her spouse in his love had made a curr j of it, and only died 
before it could be served to table. 

**The very ugliest woman, her ladyship, J ever saw in 
tny life!" whispered Plausible aside to me as we entered. 

•• Ah, Dr. Bubblerius!" began the invalid, " this is real- 
ly kind of you; to come so far out of your town beat; and 
you so busy as I know you always are. Jenny, you stupid 
tool!" to her maid, " why don't you give the doctor a 
chair?" 

'* Realty, my lady," replied Bubblerius in his very bland- 
est tones, and leaning over the settee as though his extreme 
politeness prevented bis thinking of a seat until his respectf) 
were duly paid — ** Really, ray lady, you do me too, much 
honour in making these apologies. Believe me, madam, I 
should be but too happy ,'^ placing his hand over his heart, 
•* to come to any distance — were it fifty miles — to wait 
upon one whom I have had the pleasure of knowing so long 
and so intimately as your ladyship! — Plausible," turning 
aside to the apothecary, " what is the old devil's name?" 

" Hottentot, doctor." 

" True; it had slipped me. Ah, lady Hottentot," re- 
sumed Bubblerius with a nod of thanks to his informant, 
♦'I feel truly distressed to see you thus! — Permit me sto 
feel your ladyship's pulse," — sliding into the vacant chair^ 
almost imperceptibly. ** Now tell me, my dear lady Hot-" 
tentot, where do you feel pain?" 

** All over, doctor." 

The doctor heaved a sigh, as if from the very bottom of 
his heart; but, too wise to say any thing, only gave a shake 
of his head, which was much to the purpose. * 

•• All over? eh, my lady?" repeated Bubblerius^ after a 
pause'. 

" Yes, doctor, — mine's a m(tst distressing case." 

*'So I perceive, madam! — Plausible — this was aside,— 
'^didn't you mention something about this case. to me be- 
fore?" 

*• Yes, doctor,*' replied Plausible, sotto voce^ " I gave you 
the whole history ot it last night. Don't you remember 
that case of monomania and supposed ascites." 

^'Qhyahl-^Weil, my dear lady Hottentot, we must see 
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if we can't do something for yon. Jast be kind enough, 
now, to detail jour case to me/' 

** Ah, doctor! mine is, indeed, a very delicate case." 
- " Yes, your ladyship, we know that, but still to your 
medical adviser — " 

" True, doctor, and it's a very important case — I may 
say of national importance." 

••Exactly, madam.— You see, Mr. Wortley,'* turning to 
me, •• the only way with these patients is to humour them; 
-^listen now, and I'll be swurn you'll hear some monstrous 
absurdity;" — then turning to his patient, •• Well, my dear 
lady Hottentot, proceed.'' 

•• Well, doctor, the fact is," lowering her voice to that 
whisper in which all important matters are generally com- 
municated, — ''the fact is, that just below nere," placing 
her haqd on her waist, ^* somehow or other, I am troubled 
with one of the great seas — now whether it's really the At- 
lantic, or only the German Ocean, I can't exactly deter- 
mine. Therefore, my dear doctor, you perceive I've sent 
for you to tell me; as I hear that the German Ocean is now 
likely to become the seat o( war, and if so, you know no 
time should be lost in writing to the Secretary of State; or 
my situation must become very precarious." 

At this absurd jumble of lunatic ideas, I nearly laughed 
outrisht. Plausible himself. Stoic as he was, felt compelled 
to hide his face in the bed-curtains, while the gravity of 
Bubblerius was only sustained by his anger. 

'••Secretary of State! what the d — I's trouble is the old 
fool going to give us now?" muttered he to me; then ad- 
dressing his patient^— ^' Give me leave to ascertdn, ma- 
dam." 

After a slight pressure of the part affected, he put on a 
doubly solemn look, and said, •• Your ladyship is perjectly 
right with regard to the existence of the sea, but you need, 
be under no apprehension with regard to the German Ocean. 
No, madam! no, madam !-^it is the Pac;ific which thus 
troubles you !" 

" The Pacific ! pshaw !— 4>octor, you've got the Pacific 
yourself, I think; as to me, I'm sure you know nothing 
about the matter," exclaimed the • dear Lady Hottentot,' 
suddenly pushing away her physician's hand, and replying 
with the ill-directed acuteness of a maniac — " Pacific, in- 
deed! it can't be the Pacific; for I'm sure it's never quiet 
an hour in the day!" 

** But, madam !" began Plausible, coming to the aid of 
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his chief — " Hold your tongue; what do you know about 
it?" interrupted the virago, cutting him as short as his mas- 
ter. ** Here, my friend/' addressing herself to me, " do 
you come and give me your opinion on the matter. You're 
a young doctor, and have not had time yet to get stupid as 
tiiese old people." 

*' Why, maciam," replied I, after some deliberation, and 
patting with my fingers in the true scientific style,—*'" if I 
might give an opinion differing from that of my learned and 
experienced friend, Dr BubbTerius, I should say that it is 
the mare internum, or Mediterranean sea that now afflicts 
your ladyship." 

"You're right, young man!" exclaimed she in triumph; 
*' you're right — it is the Mediterranean sea!— how did you 
know it?" 

This was a difficult question, and reouired great pre- 
sence of mind; but taking courage, I replied, " Why, your 
ladyship will observe, that the sea in question has no tide 
• — ^it is always at one height, and always agitated, more or 
less, which exactly accords with your ladyship's account." 

." What's your name?" said the old woman, looking 
sharply up into my face. " Wortley, madam." 

*• Well then, Dr. Wortley, you're the ablest man in 
physic that I've met with for some time. Dr. Bubble- 
rius!" 

" Madam " 

"Give this gentleman your cane this instant." 

The doctor, with great good-nature, surrendered it into 
my hands. 

**0h, you have some sense left still, have you? Now, 
Dr. Wortley, your consultation -fee is five guineas; — here's 
ten, then. I shall give those other fellows nothing." 

I bowed, and having received the money which she of- 
fered, I contrived unseen to put it into the nand of Bubble- 
rius. This learned physician,' as if utterly unconscious 
of my part of the transaction, merely slipped the coin into 
his breeches* pocket without a word, and then secured it 
vith a button, as if to say, rest there in safety, my dear 
friends, you've met with sufficient dangers on the way. 

Her ladyship now appeared pretty well satisfied,. and 
asked my advice whether she should be tapped, to which, 
by Plausible's direction, I answered, yes. She then asked 
me to fix an hour for the operation, when, by the same 
suggestion, 1 named two o'clock on the ensuing day. To 
my horror and astonishment, she now told me mat! must 

2* 
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tap her in person. Then saying she had enjoyed qaite 
enough of our company, very abroptly wished us good 
morning* 

This last proposal of my operating, quite turned the 
laufth against me, and put the other two in good humour. 

After enjoy ine the joke of my confuMon, they at first 
proposed that I should practise in the interval for my forth- 
coming part. I, on the contrary, strenuously declared 
that nothing should induce me thus to tamper with the life 
of a fellow-creature; and it was then agreed that I was, ia 
the interim, to have some lucky fall, the which should be 
said, so seriously to injure my right arm as to render my 
playing first fiddle quite out of the question. In this case, 
it was agreed that Plausible shoulo take the unenviable 
distinction attempted to be forced on myself. 

As I don't intend again to refef to this case, it will suf- 
fice to say here, that on the appointed day Plausible ope-^ 
rated on her, and she subsequently di^<^-<of course. 



CHAPTER ir. 

Which treats of the differeni phuea of the medical character* 

On leaving the hoifse of the esteemed and amiable Lady 
Hottentot, my intructers were called away by their duty 
to attend the Bath Hospital, to 'which, as ihedical officers, 
.they both belonged. 

Here, on our arrival, we found the €1ite of the medical 
world and many others, whom Plausible informeil mei.could 
by no means come < within that title. As during nvy re»'- 
dence in Plaosible's house, I often attended at this empo-. 
rium of the faculty, it naturally resulted that the characters, 
of all became more or less known to me. 

And truly, I may almost sa^, that I saw the medical 
character ip every phasis which it can assume. 

A very brief penod, indeed, sufficed for me to observe 
that the professipnal attendants of this charity were, in- 
their sentiments^ divided into numerous parties. Of these, 
two were particularly prominent, and into the ranks either 
of the one or the other, the i^inores were content on all mo- 
mentous struggles to glide,. 



WORTLET MONTAGUE. 11 

Here, as in the medical world at large, it was no longer 
a Question between True, New, and Old waters— but quite 
a aifierent aflkir. 

Opposed to the never sufficiently to be extolled Dr. Bub- 
blerius, was Mr. Gregory. No two men could differ more. 
The one was straight as an arrow in his course — open, fear- 
less, and true-hearted; the other, like a smooth, but deep 
and devious stream, the whole of whose existence was a 
sinuous meander, encroaching on all that was soft, and ever 
giving way to what was firm. 

Dr. Bubblerius was the leading physician, Mr. Gregory 
the head -surgeon, of the hospital. No one could be more 
civil than Bubblerius to Gregory, and I^im very safe in as- 
serting, that n^one cquld hate the latter more. On the 
other hand it was impossible to exceed the calm indifference 
with which the surgeon viewed the physician, and, at times, 
it was truly ludicrous to hear the careless nonchalance with 
which the former would reply to the most studied addresses 
of the latter. 

The first and greatest offence for which Mr. Gregory was 
never to be forgiven, was that he had come, ay, absolutely 
unsolicited, to Bath, and there in a short space of time, had 
established a large practice, while, almost as atrocious, he 
made a point of never calling in a physician — prescribed 
rhubarb and antimony whenever he taought fit — laughed at 
apothecaries while he took their bread and butter from be- 
twixt their fingers— ^nd, after all this behaviour, actually 
styled himself a pure surgeon! 

**Ris purity forsooth !'° said they. ' His brother medicos 
proclaimed this a dose they could not swallow. ** And af- 
ter all this, sir, what do you think he did?" said one of his 
opponents in deseribine his conduct to me, '< would you be- 
lieve it, sir? — ^he actually set up his carriage !'* 

"Oh," replied I, *' if he did that! '' 

*' Did that? yes, that did he, air; and to ma^ke the matter 
worse — ^ten times worse— !-a few days aftei:wards, he went 
and paid the builder for itr" 

" Impudent rogue!" said I. 

" Sir, you're right!" returned my informant — " you have 
just notions of things! — you're a man of my kidney !— come 
and dine with me to-morrow." 

But to return, Mr. Gregory was a man formed to com- 
pel success— -of great judgment, penetration and good sense. 
One who had seen the world, and could profit by his know- 
ledge; — with what is still more rare, the most indefatigable 
spint of industry. 
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At that time a pure surgeon, w* one who confined' himself 
to operations, ana yet, when ever necesiwry for his patient^, 
prescribed as freely as a physician — was a practitioner of 
comparatively rare occurrence, and only to be found in 
lar^e and richly populated cities; and requiring mo|^e thaa 
ordinary nerve from the additional difficulty of getting into 
practice. 

The argument held by them was to this effect* They 
saw no reason whj they should be inferior to the physician 
in point of education, for capability in their line ot the pro- 
fession required even more knowledge of the humane frame- 
than that which the mere practice 6i medicine demanded* 

'*In physic," said they, "a few blunders matter little;, 
for, gentlemen, the results of the error are rarely traced 
home, and the cause therefore passes unsuipected. In sur« 
gery, the case is widely different. Here, gentlemen, your 
works are open, and liable to the judgn)ent of all the worlds 
In addition to this argument, they were paid for their at- 
tendance, and not by the odious method of how much medi- 
cine they could get their unhappy patients to swallow." 

On the other land, it was contended by the physicians, 
. and often not without reason, that your pure surgery advo^ 
cates w^re often carried away by the enthusiasm of carving, 
to neglect the sublimities of dosing. 

Stand the truth as it might between these two factions of 
dosers and carvers, party spirit run to the extreme. What 
a motley collection of individual peculiarities did I not see! 
Scarcely had f entered the hospital with Plausible and 
Bubblerius, when they were surrounded by a numerous and 
most obsequious staff of depeAlajits and admirers. 

Plausible immediafely assumed the part of a great man,, 
and gave himself innumerable airs, while Bubblerius, to 
whom the thin^ was a matter of too constant occurrence^ 
received all their pretty little speeches with his usual sua- 

Stepping, however, out of the circle to an old gentlemaa 
of most antique costume and 0Qtr6 appearance, ne seized 
his hand with such a show of kindness tnat I set them down, 
at once as the most cordial haters of each other. *' My- 
dear sir, I am delighted to have the pleasure of seeing you 
still able to revisit the field ol your former glories, "exclaimed; 
Bubblerius. 

** Thank ye, doctor^ thank ye!" returned the other who: 
had once been the head surgeon, and had now retired with 
a handsome fortune, — *^ think ye," in the squeaking of a 



WORTLET MONTAGUE. 13 

true Thersites, *^how does the world wag with yon, doctor? 
D'je think je do much good, eh?" 

" Whj, at least, sir, we try to alleviate the ills of life, 
and as for the good, you know, we do as much of that as we 
can." 

••Devilish little that, I'm thinking, doctor." 

Then thrusting his tongue in his cheek, as soon as Bub- 
blerius turned away, — '* never could do much of that in 
your best of days !" 

This joke was addressed to the youn^ carvers, who seemed 
to relish it greatly. The doser9,'on tne contrary, returned 
it with sullen looks, and stalked away in the rear of their 
chief. 

The whole assemblage &ow separated in two divisions to 
go round the wards of the hospital; th^ dosers on the phy- 
sician's side; the carvers on the surgeon's. 

'• There they go to their triumphs," said the old surgeon, 
as he saw them move oflf. " Tne triumphs of DavicPand 
Saul — and faith pretty much as usual, for though Saul may 
have slain his thousands, David's are the tens of thousaods," 
This I soon found to be a hit at a young physician of the 
latter name, whose love of new medicines and perseverance 
in bad ones, contributed not a little to people the shades 
below. 

When I attended the hospital, he had just taken a vio- 
lent affection for quassia, and the more they tried to per- 
suade nim of its deleterious and poisonous qualities^ the 
more he stuck to it, no matter what the disease. 

'^Ah, poor fellow I" was his exclamation on getting 
hold of a new patient. *' He wants tone, Mr. Snook," to 
the house apothecary, "see that this person gets my in- 
fusion quassise ligni." By and by the patient was reported 
much worse. " Mr. Snook !" said the physician. 

" Sir," said Mr. Snook. 

" See that the strength of that quassia is doubled^' The 
patient proved as obstinate as his doctor, and took it into 
his head to die. 

'* Ah, poor man!" quoth Doctor David. *' They always 
will delay coming in here till it's too late — a pity we 
couldn't have had that patient to strengthen a little sooner!" 
. Sometimes quassia was exchanged for columba-root, and 
not unfrequently for laurel -water, and, generally, with the 
same happy result If, on the contrary, his patients proved 
so iron ot heart as to laui;h at this, his never^failing strong- 
hold was the liquor arsenicalis. His underlings, at last, 
felt their consciences pricked, and either left out his dar- 
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ling drogg, or greatly dilated them. But this he disco- 
vered, and to catch them at their tricks would frequently 
taste the medicine — though he never was known by anj 
mistake to swallow it. 

In direct opposition to David was Dr. Heavjstern. This 
gentleman, under an unpromising exterior, concealed a 
^eat deal of fun. It was frequently his custom, to alight 
from his carriage, walk throuf^n the hospital, visit the bed- 
side of every patient, just touch his hat to the attending 
medical officer of the day, and then drive away again with- 
out uttering a single syllable. Not ninfrequently, some of 
his assistants would propose to administer certain remedies. 

"You may as well heave these things alone,f;entlemen," was 
his answer, " they do the patient no good — not in the least." 

What might do the patient good, he rarely condescended 
to explain. When any one ventured to tell him of a new 
medicine, unless the informant was Dr. David, he always 
replied, " Pooh, pooh, sir! sive your patients a little saw- 
dust — depend upon it Hwill do them much more benefit, 
and won't be half so nasty!" 

To David, however, his conduct was quite different; no- 
thing delighted him more than to eo and ask the Israelitish 
physician, if there was any thing lately invented in medi- 
cine that was worth knowing. 

*'0h, yes," the other would reply, giving a Kst.of half-a- 
dozen new roots, extracts, oiln, and salts. 

** Have ye got any t»f them to spare, Dr. David?'* 

" No, 1 haven't just yet, but a particular friend of mine 
has promised to send me some down from London; I ex- 
pect them in a day or two, A)r he's taking particular pains 
to get them good." 

"Thai's ri^t!" Heavystern would reply, "be sure you 
exhibit them in large dcises — I'll be bound you live to see 
the effects — that is, if you don't take any yourself!'^ 

The l^st was a gentle sort of aside, accompanied with a 
dignified nod, that leftlhe other fully persuaded how great- 
ly his style of practice was -the admiration of his senior. 
That senior in turn,'hovvever, was fairly open to censure 
himself, since what we termed his " silent system," was 
merely prudence degenerated into neglect. 

He. was once known in private practice to have been 
called in to a whimsical lady. He cnatted with her for half 
an hour, took a two -guinea fee, and was in the act of closing 
the drawing-room door, when she exclaimed — " But Dr. 
Heavystern, you've forgotten the chief object of your visit 
—my ill health." ' . " 
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*'Ah, madam!" replied he, with infinite pathos, and 
looking at the gold, '* that is such a very interesting sub- 
ject, I could not think of discussing it at the end of a visit, 
so \ve*ll reserve it for the beginning of the next — see you 
again to-morrow, madam." 

Some people enjoj a peculiar license, and this, which 
would have ruined many men, was told as a good story of 
him. In truth, for a melancholy example of this position, I 
need not have wander^ed very far from the same room. 

Among the -many who came to the hospital to watch cases, 
was one who seemed really to study his profession. We 
afterwards became acquainted, and 1 found I had not been 
deceived in him. 

His whole heart and sf)ul — and a noble soul it was— 
were devoted t5 the mastery of the science b^ which he 
had once hoped to procure affluence. Alas! he found it in- 
sufficient to ensure him even bread ! 

He was born of a good English family, with a small pa- 
trimony. Beingof a studious turn, his choice of a profession 
fell on medicine — and, when rightly exercised, surely none 
can be more dignified or more exalting Determined to 
qualify himself to the utmost, he took a degree at Oxford, 
studied in London, spent some years abroad, and stored up 
a vast fund of information from almost every quarter to 
which it was possible to have access. 

Ignorant, however, of the world, except from books, and 
sanguine as to the future, he entered on a marriage of af- 
fection, chose Bath as a place of residence, and imagined 
he had only to enter the field of practice to obtain that due 
share of its rewards to which his talents and acquirements 
justly entitled him. 

Alas! he soon found how slightly estimated by mankind 
is mere desert A thousand petty meannesses were daily 
disclosed to his view to which he could never condescencf; 
or if, for the sake of his family, he could bring himself to 
their level, still he' could not, despite himself, contrive to 
enter into them with that degree of art which was necessa- 
ry to turn them to account. 

In addition, to this, he was cursed with that frequent 
failing of an elevated mind — timidity. Many an opportu- 
ty of pushing himself forward passed by him unimproved^ 
from a diffidence and hesitation that should rather havB' 
commanded respect, than have brought ruin. 
' How often have I not seen him, walking through the 
wards, mit\utely inquiring into cases that the large practice 
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of others had caused them to neglect, offering to the poor 
sufferers all the consolation and tenderness in his power, 
when, Heaven knows, the feelings of his own heart must 
have been such as no sickness could ever equal. 

Painfully did I contrast his haggard cheek and shrunken 
form with the bloated ' carcasses of the numerous quacks 
that moved around him. Then, too, rose to mj mind's eye, 
the weary vigil devoted to study and the sleepless pillow, 
where the rude cares of the morrow broke in to disturb a 
hardly -earned repose. 

His young and beautiful wife, and the two prattling infants 
I had seen climbing on his knee, minted in these reveries, 
for, though ignorant of the fact himself, it required but lit- 
tle scrutiny to perceive that their only protector was al- 
ready advanced in a decline. 

Such is the ignorance of the world ! To presume to its 
favour is too often to win, while only to deserve is too fre- 
quently to lose it! 

Poor Hebbert! — He was rarely seen in the society of any 
one, unless in that of an eccentric genius who was little cal- 
culated either by precept or example, to supply what in his 
friend was wanting. The gentleman to whom I allude was a 
Scotchman of considerable genius, great wit and humour, 
with fnore of the Irish character about him than the Scotch. 

Perfect master of his profession, he chose to hold it in 
contempt, because it occasionally requires that a man should 
shut his eyes. To him it was more agreeable to live on a 
small independence, and occasionally tell a patient to go 
to the d — 1, than work steadily on, and with little labour 
to himself draw in a revenue of thousands. 

Scarcely ever did it fall to the lot of one to have had so 
many opportunities of fortune as in a life of great vicissitude 
had chanced to him, and never were opportunities turned to 
such slight account If a patient went to call on him, it 
was no unfrequent thing for his servant to tell you that 
his " master was in his painting room, and couldn't be 
disturbed." 

Perhaps your case was urgent, anti you took the liberty of 
sending in your name — ten to one but you heard yourself re- 
ferred to tliat darl^ practitioner below, with whom men are 
sometimes very much pleased to be on speaking, but rarely 
on visiting terms. 

I was once in his studio, when some testy old officer 
raised the blockade, and forcing his way in, snappishly ex- 
claimed, ''Really, Dr. Sanderson, this is too bad! — ^you've 
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taken my case in hand, and I have every right to expect 
that you'll see me to the end of it." ''Oh," replied »an- 
derson, if that's all you want, Dr. Bubblerius is your man. 
But come now, my dear colonel, I know you're an obliging 
as well as a reasonable fellow, so just take this "— -givine 
him a rough brush filled with blue paint, with which he haa 
been doing in the ground work of a sky— *' sit ye down upon 
the first chair, and brush your hat with it, till I can tell you 
what you're to have- next." 

The patient flung a guinea on the carpet most indignant- 
IVf and strode to the door, just a^ he was slamming which, 
the doctor, without looking from his canvass, cried out, 
"Good morning, colonel! — why, you 're, rather in a hurry." 

Then turning round to jpae — •* Now, young gentleman, I 
shan't be bothered with that friend very speedily again." — 
And truly, never did there live a man who had such a knack 
of getting rid of all his friends as the doctor — no wonder- 
yet strange to say, few men were so mucli liked or admired* 

After all, he was a most pleasant fellow, despite of his 
faults. He had visited each quarter of the globe, had tra- 
velled over the whole of Europe, spoke seven languages, 
and was conversant more or less with every branch of ei- 
ther science or philosophy — all that could either instruct or 
amuse. As for books, he almost equalled that Florentine 
walking library, whose name I have forgotten — ^but perhaps 
you will remembei9^ Yoi| could scarcely name a book to 
the doctor, of which he could not give you the history and 
particulars; yet, with all these acquirements, few men ever 
committed a greater number of silly, foolish actions. 

Though the preceding was often his conduct to his rich- 
er patients, yet to the poor, to whom his advice was gratui- 
tously given, together with means of following it, no being 
coulcl be more kind, and by many of them he was adored. 
Strangely inconsistent is our nature at the best. He was 
the author of many works, medical and others, one which, 
embracing an immense field of research, was dedicated to 
upholding the system of animate contagion, once prevalent 
among the ancients. 

Yet all this knowledge lay by like idle lumber; of value 
to no one for want of use. Any thing the most remote from 
his own duties, seemed to giv^ him the greatest pleasure. I 
remember his employing weeks in ascertaining, by experi- 
ment, whether hemp could not be manufactured from hop 
vines; — at another period, indigo wa^ to be got from the bean 
plant. One morning, also, he solemnly assured me th'at he had 
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discovered the mode of realiziiig a fortune of one or two 
millioiiB, *^if anj one were desirous of such trash!" 

I asked what his discovery might be-^e assured me it 
was a machine for cutting down the aboriginal forests of 
the new world, at the rate of three trees a minute— that the 
wood of the trunks was next to be reduced to potash — aod 
. then by a peculiar process — his, of course — to saltpetre-^ 
** Which you know, my dear sir, to a warlike country like 
this, is a subject of great commence and expensive price. 
But just excuse my saying more to you at present, for I 
see Hebbert coming up the street, and I hope he's bringing 
me a particular specimen of the scaraboeus, which I want 
to paint for a plate in my new book,''— So off went the ge- 
nius at a tangent. 

Such and so varied were many of the new profession in 
which I suddenly found myself engaged. I aoubt not, in 
so large a city, there were many otiiers -with characters 
equally marked « but the above formed the most distinct of 
those with whom I came in contact,, and though to a gene- 
ral view they all belonged to onexlass, yet how widely dif* 
ferent was each from the rest I - 

To an idle man like myself, the observation of indivi- 
dual peculiarities has often proved most amusing. Nor 
is it alt(^ether uninstructive. But my story demands I 
should proceed — and in my next chapter I think it not un- 
likely tnat I may comply with its reql^t. 



CHAPTER III. 

Which shows how Dr. Plausible painted in caustic, and the g^reat 
effect produced by the aame. 

The time in which I had amused myself with making the 
observations contained in the preceding chapter had passed 
away very pleasantly, when one of Phiusible's pre-eminent- 

S happy cases so touched my conscience, that I began to 
ink I nad had enough of medicine. 
To this prudent idea soiiie other matters happened to give 
great additional weight 
It was on 9 Sjinday morning, just as Plausible and myself 
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were loimging over our breakfast, that a patient was an- 
nounced in the surgeir. On rej^iring thither we found a 
stout individual who, it we might jud^ from theeood casing 
of his outward man, was well to do in the world. Plausi- 
ble immediately addressed him in one of his accustomed 
florid and periphrastic speeches, which being briefly rendered 
into the mother tongue, was as much as to saj, ^* I'm the 
man that can cure any thing." 

•* After a manner," mentally added I, " cum grano salis." 
However^ the stout patient contented himself with saying, 
'* He was glad to i)ear it — for that he was at present mighty 

" Oh ! never mind that," returned Plausible. — " So much 
the better^ it is from such patients as you that I gain all my 
credit in practice.'' Encouraged by the doctor's conde- 
scending kindness, the patient now said that his name was 
Smith, and that he had come to complain of a severe ul- 
cerated sore throat 

*' Ha! ha! and I doubt well deserving of complaint it is*- 
we must send that fellow off with a mittimus — give him no- 
tice to quit," returned Plausible, carrying on the joke. 
** Sit down here, sir, and let me examine the affected part. 
Hal you're right, my friend, it is a very severe attack you've 
had. See, Mr. Wortley, this is as fine a case of the sort as 
you could wish to see." 

Accordingly I looked, and certainly if any thing of the 
sort could be fine, it was doubtless as fine as a moderate- 
minded man could desire. 

After a few questions as to the manner in which it came 
on, Plausible assured the poor fellow that it would soon be 
remedied, touched up the edges of the part with a little 
caustic, for the sake of the patient, and gave him a mixture to 
stick down in the bill, for the sake of himself. These pre- 
liminaries being satisfactorily arranged, he told him to take 
no trouble in stirring out of the house to-morrow, as he should 
be driving past the door, and would very kindly come and 
call upon him. 

Having seen the stottt patient wrap his throat well up in 
shawls, I opened the surgery door to let him out; strongly 
tempted at the moment to say — " If you have anj sense in 
that thick head of yours, you'll forbear to thrust it into this 
trap M^n." 

''Mr. Worfl^y," said Plausible, as soon as we were 
a}one««*'^ retnind me to get a camel-hair pencil, the first 
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thing to-morrow morning; I want to use it for that man; C 
find the caustic holder is too clumsy a mode of dealing wilii 
80 nice an affair. And while I thmk of it, just oUige me 
b^ preparing a small quantity of saturated solution of the 
nitrate of silver. For if a drachm or two of lunar caustic 
were to slip down that fellow's throat, it would not be so 
comfortable as his morning dram." 

Monday morning came. I reminded Dr. Plausible of hi» 
stout patient, and the ingenious mode by which he proposed 
to torture him, and faithful to his intention, we sallied forth 
to the shop of a large print and drawing seller. Only one 
stranger was present besides ourselves, and his back was 
turned. 

" Show me some camel-hair pencils," said Plausible, in 
the loud authoritative tone that was common to him. 

At the sound of his voice, the stranger turned and pre* 
sented the countenance of Mr« Gregory. 

" Good morning, Dr. Plausible " — " Good morning, Mr. 
Gregory," were the salutations exchanged. The brushes 
were now produced, and Plausible, with more fuss than was 
at all necessary, proceeded to choose one. 

'< What," said Gregory, "has Sanderson inoculated you 
with his rage for paintmgr" 

*< Hardly, Mr. Gregory, hardly! — ^No, sir, I have at pre- 
sent a very — a very, a — a— a very remarkably fine case of 
a sort of cynanche /on9t//ari9,"*-giving the disease a name 
that it by no m^ans deserved. 

"Indeed, Dr. Plausible!" 

*« Yes, Mr. Gregory; and in order to get a severe ulcer to 
close over, I want one of these fine camel-hair brushes, just 
to touch the extreme edges with caustic ;^-making a flourish 
with the brush as he spoke. Gregory returned this with a 
smile of contempt, ana while, as was his custom, he went 
on tapping the ground with his stick, he proceeded to put 
one or two questions as to the cause of the attack* 

''Humph!" said he, looking down on the ground as soon 
as these were answered, and evidently not a little amused 
at something. — " Now does it not strike you, on peconsider- 
ing the matter^ Dr. Plausible, that this throat is of secondary 
importance? — ^not the cause, but merely the effect, and that 
it would be much wiser to attack the former, and for the 
present leave the latter to itself?" 

*^0h no! — dear no!" replied Plausible, in a ready tone 
of over-confidence, as if he had Gregory at fault, and was 
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now ^ving.him some good advice, without in trath having 
had time Tullj to comprehend the very sensible objection 
that had been ui^d. 

" Oh no, Mr. Greewj, I can assure.you, sir, from my 
experience, that you nave only to touch the edges lightly,'' 
•—with another flourish of the pencil,-*" the wound will 
quickly disappear, and the patient get quite well.-^Perhaps 
jTOu may not iiave such a case in your practice, and would 
like to observe this process of treatmentr — if so, at any time 
I should be most happy to call with you!" 

** Thank you, sir," said Gregory, bowing; to the ground, 
as if most deeply obliged, yet smiling still. •'* I suppose. 
Dr. Plausible, you are quite conversant with the anatomy 
of the part?" 

"Of course! of course! Mr. Gregory!" 

" And the internal carotid. Dr. Plausible, that runs so 
close — a dangerous fellow, that, to have for a neighbour if 
Eny thing goes wrong." 

** Of course! of course!" r 

" Very well then," said the sui^eon, " I wish you success 
*— good morning, Dr. Plausible." 

" Good morning, Mr. Gregory," and we parted. 

In a few minutes we were in the little parlour of Mr. 
Smith — a close confined cabin; the stout patient himself 
leaning over the roasting fire, like a huge cucumber stew« 
ine. 

The usual compliments having passed, and Plausible 
having given one or two gentle notes upon his own horn in 
his accustomed mode — since the decease of Stronelungus, 
his worthy and regretted trumpeter— we proceeded to the . 
examination of our happy patient. * 

Strange to say, we found his condition rather worse than 
better. Plausible looked wise, cautious, and puzzled by 
turns, but to have boujght his brush and not to use it! — 
Cruel mortification! — ^he could not undergo it.— So after 
one or two flourishes, and a touch at each flourish, which 
ensured it as an item in said Smith's account, we ordered 
him another mixture, replaced him carefully over the fire, 
and told his nurse when he was done enough, to take him 
off and put him to bed. 

Day after day this sort of thing continued, until from 
looking first at the throat and then at its doctor, I ^w 
quite undecided as to which might prove the worst evil of 
tiie two to our friend Smith. Though I need not have 
doubted tlds after so long an acquaintance with the doctor's 
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practice. Yerj speedily I obsenred that Plansible alwajs 
save me the go by, with regard to this patient,-— coBtrivii^ 
to sneak off and see him alone, — he ceased to speak m 
** tiiat splendid case of sore throat," — and, what was more 
symptomatic-^even to order ** that Mr. Smith's mixture*'' 

when 
and 

begged me to r«n quickly for Mr. 

Gregory, and entreat his attendance for a consultation on 
" that distressing case" of Mr. Smith. 

Oh, ho, thought I, ^ou have chan^d jour note I Taking 
up my hat, I set off without loss of time. Mr. Gregorj was, 
as I feared, out of the way. — ^At last I managed to find him, 
and with great kindness ne accompanied me on the instant* 
making no reply to my statement but by a melancholy 
shake of the head. 

V On arriving at Smith's, we found the patient up stairs in 
bed, and Plausible pacing to and fro the parlour, evidently 
much agitated — we moved up stairs, and at the sight of Mr. 
Smith 1 was inconceivably shocked. — ^He was very much 
wasted — exceedingly flushed, and with a hard quick, small,, 
jerking pulse. 

As to the immediate evil, that had increased frightfully. 
—Gregory took a brief but cool and attentive survey of the 
case, and having slowly uttered the words "vwy well," 
quitted the room to speak with Plausible below. 

" Well, Mr. Gregory, what do you think of him?" timidly 
inquired the doctor. 

" Exactly what I thought some days aeo; you have been 
attacking and a^ravating the result, while the cause has 
been allowed to go unchecked. The only hope for your 
patient is, to have recourse without delay, to alterative me- 
dicines.')' 

" But, Mr. Gregory, he is now too weak to bear them." 

*^ Yes, I fear he is; and in that case, nothing can save him 
—he must die." 

Plausible seemed for an instant horror-stricken, and sink- 
ins into a chair, wiped tiie drops from his brow. " Don't 
take it so much to heart," said Gregory, very kindly, " we 
are all subject to errors in judgment occasionally; and to 
show you, that even the greatest men are not always exempt 
from misfortunes of this kind, I will give you a case that I 
witnessed in one of the great London hospitals. 

.*' The surgeon to whom this occurred, was confessedly 
the first of his day*— one whose name will be long and de- 
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seiredly a veij hi^ oitihcHrit^. A clerk in a banker's of- 
fice came to him, and complained of a large tumour in title 
axilla or arm-pit. He stated his income to be some two 
handred-and-nftj a-year» on wliich he supported with com- 
fort, a wife and large family. He desired to know if ihe 
tumour could be removed without danger; if it could, he 
would have it extracted; if it could no^ it should remain, 
as it gave the clerk little or no pain, and had been growing 
since childhood. 

*' The surgeon lauded at the danger; said there was none; 
and in order to lessen the expense, kindly offered, on the 
clerk's coming into the hospital, to operate gratis. ^ I wit- 
nessed the operation; the tumour was far more deeply im- 
bedded than was expected; it took three quarters of an hour 
to extract, and this from its surrounding the nerves so in- 
timately, gave a severe shock to the frame. The patient 
was a strong hale man. On the ensuing morning, when the 
surgeon came to see him, the pulse was almost extincti— the 
man evidently sinking, and, in fact, nature had never made 
even an effort to rally. The patient looked up in the sur- 
geon's face, and faintly ^aid, ' Ah, sir, I'm a dying man!' 

" * Oh, I hope not, my good fellow!' replied the former. 

^* * Yes, but I am, sir,' returned the clerk, * and you knew 
it! How could you tell me there was no danger*? When 
I'm gone, what in the name of God is to become of my podr 
wife and children?' The surgeon looked at him for a mo- 
ment — ^appeared very much shocked, then turned away his 
head, and wdked down the ward. Poor fellow ! the next 
day his sufferings were at an end. 

** Every man. Dr. Plausible, who has an extensive prac- 
tice, must bear his share of these trials; only the knowledge 
of thfflf probability should make us doubly careful. 

** flUmit this is a melancholy case, and it is, perhaps, unfor- 
tunate that you did not think of revising your opinion before. 
However, you are master of my views of the subject, and if 
you will let me know when 1 can be of any farther use to 
you, I shall be most happv. 

** I see," drawing out his watch, " I am already late for 
an engagement, so perhaps you will excuse me for the pre- 
sent '°^ 

Plausible rose, and faltering out his thanks, we returned 
home without a word, and I must say this for Plausible, be 
felt that case, as he deserved, most severely. 

During the rest of the day, he remained silent and de- 
jected; and scarcely had he got to bed, when with a violent 
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lingmil flome one camt, desiring his instant atiendanoe on 
his patient. 

As i knew all the drciamstances, he, of coarse, felt no 
besitation as to nj witnessing the result, and preferring 
perhaps, not to so akme, he cafled me up also. On arrivinfi; 
at Smith's, we found that the_ injured parts had extended 
more deeply than it was possible from mere external ex* 
anunation to discover. Tnese had involved the outer coats 
of the large arterj, palpitating close beside diem, and to 
such a degree, that a sudden tarn in bed had ruptured it 
completely. 

I need not add, that frightful hemorrhage took place upon 
the instant, and death ensued without the possibility of 
averting it. 

Long before our arrival all was over. The scene may be 
imagined. It was sufficiently dreadful, and we hurried home 
without exchanging a sinele word; no sooner, however, had 
we enter^ the surgery tiian, what with self-reproach, and 
what with horror at ue late sight. Plausible fell into the first 
chair and fainted. 

The trouble of brinsin^ him to himself, perhaps, saved me 
from a similar fate. Having called his wife to my assistance, 
and seen him safely to his room, I retired to my own, swal- 
lowed a tumbler full of wine, and so got to sleep; but long, 
indeed, was it, before the images of that night ceased to haunt 
my dreams. 



CHAPTER IV. •► 

Which shows how and why the great Bubblerius gave grand 
parties. 

On the evening ensuing the events described in the last 
chapter, Bubblenus gave a grand party. In one of these 
he was accustomed to indulge about every three months, 
and, in proportion to the rarity of the aflBdr, so was ita mag- 
nificence increased. 

As he was in tiie habit of going out very much himself, 
he of course had a great number to invite in return. His 
rooms were always, therefore, .well crowded, his society. 
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considerably mixed, and as the sappers were on a scale of 
liberalitj approaching to profusion, his lady's turns-out 
were thought very fine. 

With respect to his own profession, though he had the 
bad faste to affect shyness of the cloth, you were still sure 
to meet every practitioner who had any opportunities of 
calling him in to a "good case;" and hence, among those 
who wished to laugh at him, his routes wer^ termed medi- 
cal spreads. 

I mu^t, however, do him the justice to say, that he al- 
ways adhered most exclusively to his party; and that, 
among his medical guests, none beside the "true well set," 
were by any chance admitted; while for the " carvers,"^- 
such rogues yirere excommunicated to a man. I need not 
say. Plausible was among the most punctual of the great 
man's attendants, and in this instance assured me that he 
made a point of going, to efface, if possible, certain feelings 
left upon his mind by the preceding night. 

The great doctor, in his turn, remembered me, and I 
had in perspective the pleasure of handing in and handing 
out Mistress Plausible, &c., &c., &c. These dangerous 
honours being at length fairly accomplished, I took leave 
to stroll through the well-lighted rooms of the " true water 
physician." 

I had not proceeded far, however, when the beautiful 
figure of his wife cauglit my eye. My bow to her was very 
graciously returned, and, admirer as I am of the charms of 
the fairer part of the creation, it would, indeed, have been 
very hard, had I not paused to gaze on this specimen of its 
loveliness. She was dancing with a lord somebody, said 
by every body to be one of her most devoted slaves. Be 
that as it may, few ever seemed more enraptured with a 
golden chain, and I thought, as I looked on, that any man 
might have been proud to wear it. The dance having con- 
cluded, I found myself following, as if perforce, the object 
of my admiration. 

While gazing thus delighted, I heard the Well-known 
voice of Bubblerius, proceeding in its loudest tones from a 
small study that opened off the room in which we were. 

*' Emily, love!'' cried he, "have you any commands for 
the marquis?" 

Emily, love, replied in her own sweet tones, " No, 
dear." 

Presently Bubblerius cried out, "Emily, darling! I'm 



- if- 



%• 



ffS TBS PRIORS OT PRAOUB. 

writkig to the Earl of Waterfield,~what shall I say for 
you?'* 

*** Only say that Pm quite well, love," replied the bloom- 
ing Emily* Once more the promenade was resumed, and 
after what would, in Ireland, be termed y a dacent " inter* 
val, the first voice was again heard. 

''Emily, pet, didn't you^ say that you would go to Oster* 
ton nest week? If so; I'd better mention it now in my 
letter to his lordship." 

"Oh yes, do!" said the pet, giving one of her briglitest 
smiles to her handsome cavalier. 

"Ah, and such smiles !--any one of them mi^ht have 
given a man the heart-ache for a fortnight! So fearing I 
might commit some extravagance if I remained much ton- 
eer in such dangerous society, I ventured to explore the 
little study whence all this vocal grandeur had proceeded. 

There sat Bubblerius, in all the pride of tetters!-— Paper 
strewed around, beneath, and above him, and he himself 
writing as though be had not another hour in the week in 
which to despatch Eis noble and voluminous correspond* 
ence. 

Excellent quack! thought I, what an irreparable loss 
was sustained by Punch and Judy, when thou wert bom 
above the sphere of a showman ! 



CHAPTER V. 

Shows how one should be qualified to act as surgeon in a duel; and 
how the happiness of man may be <fi8tuxfoed bj the powers of. the air. 

Having listened sufficiently to this amusing display of 
the great doctor, I turned to mingle once more with the 
dancers; in doing so I passed two gentlemen evidently speak- 
ing in anger. Their tones were not loud, but of that deep, 
earnest nature that still more powerfully denotes excited 
passion. 

Their words were few, the last quite inaudible, and with 
looks of mutual defiance they separated. The whole of 
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tins transaclion passed almost more quickly than it can be 
told. 

They had been standing in a window, and doubtless 
deemed their conduct unnoticed, which I believe it was« 
except by myself. As soon as the disputants had departed 
their separate ways, I looked on at the- gay beings, natter- 
ing about in all tne hues and appearances of joy, and after 
musing briefly on this little scene, I dismissed from my mind 
the conversation I had witnessed as a matter of no mo* 
ment. 

Scarcely had I done so, when, to my astonishment, Bub^ 
blerius himself came up, and laid his hand on my shoulder. 

'* A very unpleasant affair has just occurred,'^ said he. 

" I am sorry for it," said I, for, like the rest of the world, 
it cost me little to be sorry. 

" Yes, Mr. Wortley, so am I," rejoined Bubblerius, " but 
as you can be of use to us in this affair, I have ventured to 
trouble you." 

I of use. Dr. Bubblerius, you surprise me!" 
A fact though, my dear sir, as you shall hear. Two 
gentlemen — guests of mine to*night, have just met, it seems 
after a separation of some time abroad. Having a quarrel 
to adjust between them, it would appear that common polite- 
ness forced them to do this in my house. Their kindness, 
upon my word, I feel to be excessive. They have even 
done me the honour of requesting my attendance in the field. 
That you see was forgetting a physician's sphere. I pro* 
mised to get a surgeon for them. You have no stake in 
Bath; will you go?" 

** But, Dr. Bubblerius, I know nothing of practical sur- 
gery." 

" So much the better for you, since if either of them should 
get shot, you have only to shake your head and say, how 
sorry you are that your art cannot avail them. " 

"But; Dr. Bubblerius, do consider, such conduct would 
be far from correct." '*^^ 

"Oh, my dear fellow, as to correctness, you know, 13ce 
beauty, it*s all a matter of opinion. It may be this or it may 
be that; besides, my dear sir, you don't understand the rule 
of these affairs. Men never shoot one another now— it's 
not; etiquette. Fifty fellows go out in these days— fight and 
fire — ^miss, of course. Perhaps not even that; for lately we 
have seen • gallant ' captains go out and never fire after all—* 
but only write instead of fight — though seemingly they came 
all the way from Erance on purpose. No, sir, all that the 
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snrgeon has to do is to keep his appointment — quite by ac- 
cident you understand— take up a safe distance — look very 
solemn — soon as the affair's over«-rush in to remonstrate— 
surprised to find the parties shaking hands— applaud their 
* courage' to the skies — all step into your carriages, and 
drive home to a devilish good breakfast — ^never trouble your 
head about knowing less of a pair of bullet forceps than you 
do of a table-fork— the latter's always the most useful 
weapon on these occasions. Oh, sir, a good duel weU 
managed, always — ^mind me — well managed, is, I say, one 
of the best fetes champetres I know. In diis, too, I hear 
there's to be claret and champagne." 

" Ay, ay, doctor^ but, on tne other hand, the claret may 
indeed be drawn, yet the pain not shammed at all. I really 
think, sir, that Dr. Plausible had better attend." 

" No, no, Mr. Wortley, most improper — bad precedent. 
Dr. Plausible — ^wife — ^family — ^no. As I said before, you 
alone have no stake in Bath$ and really a young man's me- 
dipal education has not received the last touch until he has 
seen one or two interesting cases of this sort. Oh, I see, 
Mr. Wortley, I may depend upon you; sd I'll mention your 
name to the general." 

The general, thought I, who is he? But Bubblerius had 
departed, and like it or not, I now found that one of these 
*' interesting cases " I must see. When a man is forced 
into what he knows is wrong, he always makes it a point of 
self-compensation to feel greatly. relieved. This was my 
case; and so thought I, as there is every probability of my 
soon seeing a man, or may be two, murdered, secundum 
artem, 1 had better go and learn how to get through my 
share in the business. 

' But then again, where was this " fair field to be foughten?" 
The fCppearance of Bubblerius announced a speedy solution 
of this question. 

" I have mentioned your name, Mr. Wortley, to the een- 
tlenien," said he, " and have only to request that you will be 
punctually upon the ground kt six o'clock to-morrow morn-^ 
ing;" He then gicve me the necessary instructions as to 
how I should find the field of battle, begged a diousand 
pardons for running away, and left me to my meditations. 

Bubblerius's pai-ty was now at its very height. Every 
thing looked prosperous and happy. The conversazione' 
folks conversed — ^the meditatives walked — ^the nimble fry, 
they danced— and the amorous were flirting to tiieir heart's 
content. 
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All were pleased, for there was still something for which 
to hope — the supper! 

** The doctor dwajs gives such good spreads," said one* 

" And such a noble su{>per room," quoth another. 

" His wine is unexceptionable," cried a third. 

" I think it must be owing to hift cellar," remarked a 
fourth; " for a finer bouquet than his claret boasts— upon 
my honour — no, I never did."—- 

*' See!" added a fifth; '* no, nor I; and difficult as Bur- 
cundj is to sport — good— beyond the Cdte d*Or, I scarcely 
mink that you'll find better*" 

" Right," cries a sixth, " right;" and this last fellow you 
may swear was a brother " doser;" •* for," said he, *• the 
doctor understands the thing completely — spares nothing at 
his suppers. — So sure, you know, his fees are to be trebled 
on the morrow." 

What a happj dc^ I am, thought I; good supper, good 
wine, good physic — ^no, I mistake— I take a duel to-morrow 
morning instead. But when will the supper appear? 

" It must be near supper-time now !" t lieara some fellow 
cry en passant. 

** Will you allow me. Lady Jane, the pleasure of dancing 
with you the first dance after supper?" demanded some one 
else of a fair young Venus. 

Come, said I, that settles the matter. As the room is 
large, I suppose we can all sit down at once. Thank my 
stars! I've no one to care for; the chances are I may even 
get a good place. 

Just at this instant something most villanous assailed my 
nose* Why what's this? thought I. Can I believe my 
senses? — I moved away — ^the change was for the worse-*I 
looked around me. Every one seemed nursing their olfac- 
tory with a handkerchief. 

*< I say! do yoti'smell?" said one. 

" Yes; don't you?" was the reply. 

" Ohi shocking!^^ exclaimed a third. 

'''Shocking! shocking!" ran round the room; Had no- 
body fainted? No; several ladies had tried, experienced 
dames too in the art, but without success. 

Such a horrible effluvia, and no one able to faint; that 
made the matter worse. 

Throw open the windows-— no effect; throw open the 
doors— the offence remained. The dancing stopped, con<- 
versation was diverted, even the flirting arrested for awhile* 

Vol. II. 4 
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BttbbleriuB, and the fair Emilj, were in despair. What 
could it be? 

The servants were taxed; were tbey.doing nothing below? 
nothing was doing. Nothing was known oeyond the fact, . 
that this odour was first perceived in the nail. Cloaks, 
bonnets, shawls, were demanded; carriages were ordered. 
' But the supper! the grand supper, the noble room, the 
exquisite wines! Who could think of these amid a pesti- 
lebtial atmosphere, that scarcely permitted one to breathe? 

In ten minutes, every one had hurried away, full of won- 
der, doubt, and dismay. In the procesi of wondering^ some 
one had su^ested the possibility of a sewer having given 
way beneath the house, perhaps from the oscillation of 
dancing. So far from this yielding consolation, the good 
people now dreaded lest the whole edifice mi^t come 
tumbling on them. 

A few seconds more, and the great doctor and the fair 
Emily, Dr. and Mrs. Plausible, and myself, were the only 
occupants of the large and lately crowded suite of rooms.' 
The first walked up and down disconsolate, and the last 
three were vainly endeavouring to offer comfort to the se- 
cond, who from sheer disappointment now felt herself under 
the necessity of giving way to an hysterical burst of tears, 
that not even the peril of a falling house could avert. 

Seeing I could effect little good in such a group, I took 
my leave f — glad to get a little Tresh air, I strolled on in the 
clear moonlight. As I advanced, I perceived two people 
carefully cloaked. They had been watching the house of 
Bubblerius, and in proportion as I advanced, they retired. 

Suddenly there came across me a whiff of the same trans- 
. cendent fragrance as that which had so lately despoiled a 
hun^r;^ host of their ffood supper. The circumstans^ looked 
suspicious— I thought I knew the men, and determined to 
bring them to a conference^-^they took to their heels — I fol- 
lowed---gained upon the chase— suddenly they dropped 
something in their flight— I stooped to pick it up, and the 
knaves escaped. 

My prize was, however, fully equal to the solving of all 
doubts;— 4t was— a pair of bellows !-*-A round the orifice 
that admits the air were the. remains of some composition 
that^had been subjected to the action of fire; of the ingre- 
dients that it mieht have been compounded, my nose did 
not permit me to doubt — ^these had evidently been the sum 
resin of asafoetida, the sulphuret of potass, powdered char- 
coal, and saltpetre. 
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These beins kneaded into a paste, the aperture on the 
inferior part of the bellows was surrounded with it. When 
dry, it must have burnt in the same way as a pastile-^ 
truly a very fragrant*-^ very refreshing one! — ^while by 
using the bellows at the same time, a volume of air thus im- 
pr^nated. could at will be directed whithersoever the inven- 
toirs pleased. . 

Coupling these facts with ihat of the hall of Bubblerius 
having been first attacked, I guessed on the instant that^^e 
n^ues had fired at us through the key-hole, — ^the front 
door bein^ shut, and neither carriages nor servants at the 
time outside. As to the players of this prank I had not the 
least hesitation in my own mind.— They were a couple of 
** young carvers," who had hit on this method of avenging 
their own ombsion from the party, and of showing to the 
world how potent were the drugs of the " dosfers^' when 
** exhibited " upon themselves. 
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CHAPTER VI. 

Shows how a secopd should protect his principal upon the field; and 
■how we hear something farther of old Mother Brown. 

The morning broke, as bright, as beautiful, as if for a 
meeting of lovers. With a fluttering at mj heart, that could 
not have been greater if I had been a principal party in the 
matter, I arose, dressed, and repaired to the ground. Both 
parties had arrived-^the combatants were walking apart—- 
the seconds conferring together. 

Addressing myself to me latter^ I gave them the compli- 
ments of the morning, and looked on. Between the two 
gentlemen thus about to adjust their wrongs, there was a 
considerable difference of years. One, as Bubblerius had 
already told me, was a General, though i*ather young for his 
rank. The other was far more juvenile, but a man of pre- 
possessing appearance. Mr. Phelim O'Feargus O'Flaherty 
Toole was the second to the General, and the other second 
was a colonel Dennison. 

" Sir,*' said the former second, " we will now proceed to 
toss for the choice of ground, and whoever has the mortifi- 
cation to lose that, shall have the pleasure of giving the 
word for firing." 

** Oh, certainly, as you like, Mr. Toole,'* replied the colo- 
nel. 

<< Very well, sir — heads I win then, and tails you lose.'' 

*• Stay, stay, sir I" said the other, in a hurryi " you forget, 
that would make me a loser at any rate." 

<<0h! by St. Patrick, so it would; I b^ ten thousand 
pardons; it was vety lucky you discovered it; I have known 
such a. thing occasion a mignty deal of mischief." 

"The d— 1 you have?'° muttered the colonel; but the 
Irishman, not hearing this, resumed 
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'* Then this will be die way of it—whether will you 
choose to win or lose with heads," 

*' Why, if it is the same to you, I'll win with head» and 
you will win by tails." 

** Agreed, my dear fellow." 

Up went the half-crown from the Irishman's hand, and 
as quickly fell; both stooped to look at it. 

''Mortal good luck!" exclaimed the -Irishman. ''Tails 
is uppermost? Now, sir, I'll just thank you to place your 
fiiena in that nice, strai^t little rut, or ^tter, in a line with 
the row of trees, beycmd there," fronting to about six or 
ei^t poplars, that grew up close by, like a file of troops on 
a parade ground. 

.''Mr. Toole," exclaimed the colonel, "you surely must 
be joking, sir«" 

" Joking, is it, mjr dear fellow? Faith, you will find it 
no joke when your friend's disposed of in five minutes' time, 
as I tru^ and hope he will be; for what charitable gentle- 
man would wish a good-looking young fellow like your 
friend to linger unnecessarily in any awkward aflSiir like the 
present." 

The English second fixed his eyes sternly on the Irish- 
man, but before he could make the angry reply he meditated, 
the general stepped up, and said 

"My dear Toole, I could not possibly take advantage of 
such ground as you have pointed out. In Eiigland w«liold 
such a thing to be deliberate murder." 

"Do you?" quoth Phelhn O'Feargus O'Flaherty Toole^ 
"you're mighty particular! What barbarians you must 
be— -but have it as you like, general—- only, in a small way, I 
always think it my duty to take the best care o£ my friend), 
and settle the matter as quickly as possible*" 

"Well, well," said the general, "you will arraitte all 
that yet, I dare say; so just choose some other- ground, and 
let us get it over liefore we're interrupted^" 

The Irishman, who really was a good-hearted fellow, and 
thought he had said** nothing oui of the way, now chose, but 
with some evident s^luctance, a different spot. The affair 
proceeded — ^t the first fire, down came the younger com- 
Datant.r ^ 

All rushed up to him,, and we found the blood bubbling 
over his right oreast, from what we naturally supposed a 
wound immediately beneath. % 

^ Doctor," said the General, much a^tated, yet evidently 
ttsing all the strength of a powerful nund to be calm, — ^" Is 

4* 
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Uu8 woand mortal?" To every tppearance there was reason 
to fear it was so. I looked up at him for a moment, said 
nothing, and resumed the employment of attempting to 
stanch the hemorrhage.'' 

*' I understand jou," said the General, " but we must 
try all that skill can do for him* My carriage shall convey 
him back to Bath^ for I think it will be more easy on its 
springs than his own." 

So accordingly back we all drove; and sad and melan* 
choly enough we were. Even the Irishman's humour ovlj 
enabled him to exclaim — "O, mortal ill luck! had he only 
fallen a little more merrily, you might liave sworn there was 
little the matter!" 

Is this, thought I, the fete champetre, champagne, and 
claret breakfast which Bubblerius prophesied for us? 

On getting the poor fellow to his rooms and undressing 
him, the fatal wound did indeed appear to render all hopes 
of life most doubtful. Avant-couriers had been despatched 
to Bubblerius, and we found him and Plausible in attend- 
ance. 

Both were aghast, and consulted as to what should be 
done. It was now that true talent showed itself. The phy- 
sician took his friend aside, and said, " My dear Fiausible> 
between ourselves, the only man who can save this patiient 
ts Gregory !" 

" Do you think so. Doctor?" 

^* I'm sure of it — ^think of his long services in the arn^» 
with these cases constantly occurring. " 

" But I hate even his very name-^besides he's too much 
practice already. That is, to do it as I conceive it should 
be done — as I should do it myself— and I really feel it my 
duty to the public, to save them from such a state of things. 
Indeed I do. Dr. Bubblerius." 

<' As tO'tW> my dear fellow^ this is no time to stand' cHst- 
cussing such a pomt; whatever is done, must be withxmt an 
instant's dielay.'* ' 

** Well, then, my dear sir, I would adviseyou to be con- 
tent to regret tWs young man's fate. As a clever friend re- 
marked to me the dfiy before yesterday, such things must 
happen sometimes;, and, depei^d upon.it, sir, there is ever a 
good end in the workings ot that Hand where life and death 
are worn but as a signet-ring, to seal our destinies. Besides, 
sir, thiy practice of duelling is a pernicious evil, which, for 
the good of civilization* ought to be put down. We are 
bound not to pass oy^a^g^d moral check to it. Properiy 
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dpeaking, T consider that all duels should be fatal to both 
parties^ if the seconds could be included » so much the more 
satisfactory. Let us," continued Plausible, wanning greatly 
in his zeal, ** contribute our quota. This unfortunate youn^ 
man, you see, will die; the General, it is to be hoped, wiU 
be hung, and the participators have to fly the country !" 

*« Thank you, sir, the General's my particular friend!" 

" Oh, is he? — 1 beg pardon, I had foi^tten that. After 
all, I heard he's an amiable man and deserving officer." 

**Yott happened to forget that also, I presume, but I 
must not,—*© Mr. Gregory must be summoned." 

Accordingly, being luckily found at home, he came. 

While Bubblerius andPlausibie had been disx^ussing what 
io do, I had been sponging die wound, clearing away such 
particles of dress as had entered it and were within my 
reach, ai^ administering a small dose of laudanum ;« for 
though sensibility was to a certain d^ree restored, the suf- 
ferer neither spoke nor noticed any thing. To see the 
meeting of Gregory, called in by Bubblerius and Plausible, 
was indeed funny, th6ugh it would have been wrong to have 
indulged feelings such as these at a moment like the pre- 
sent. 

Their bow, their looks, their words breathed with that 
.instinctive antipathy which might easily be supposed' to 
reign between tne pure surgeon and the chief of tne ** Do- 
sers." 

Having siven the necessary explanations as rapidly as 
possible, tney departed, muttering many "a lamentable 
case!"- and not at all forgetting those expensive nods of the 
head, which distinguish the very varied and respectable 
tribe of the empirici. 

Not a moment was now lost. The ball, as far as it could 
be traced, had passed from its point of entrance in the rij^ht 
breast, directly over the parietes of the chest to the left 
mde, wounding the lungs very slightly, and lodging, it was 
supposed, immediately over tne pericardium, a comfortable 
tenement to yield to a bullet, witnin half an inch or so, out- 
nde one's heart. 

This of course contributed very greatly to accelerate the 
pulse, and brought on besides extreme nervous irritation. 
The patient was therefore bled on the moment, to an extent 
I haa hardly imagined possible, and even then scarcely a 
hope coul<l be given of life. 

In this state of affairs the General's person was detained, 
and the usual process was extended to him of refusing bail 
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while the wounded p^iMin was in danser; conaecitieiittj', for 
ten days, during which this lasted, uie attending surgeon 
was ciuied upon officially by the civil powers to issue a daily 
iHilletin of his patient's prosress. 

During this time he naa often to make four, and even 
five visits in the day; and the utmost was done that art 
could do to save him. 

Recourse was had to large bleedings repeatedly. I was 
left to sit with him in constant attendance, and any com- 
plaint of pain was the signal for putting on a dozen addi-* 
tional leeches. 

This trouble was at lensth crowned with the reward it 
deserved in the recovery of the patient, and certainly was 
as practical A proof of the good effects of surgical skill aft 
could be desired. ^ 

While the town was yet ringing with the success of this 
case, and Plausible was inventing to me as many of those 
little drawbacks as his genius coidd sugxest, he was sud- 
denly summoned, late at nigh.t« to one who called herself 
an Old patient, and who was now violently ilU ' 

He went, and his consternation reached its heidit, when 
he recognised in the complainant, old Mother Brown of 
darning-needle memory. 

She complained of most violent pain, fever, thirst, &c., 
and as I was the only one in his confidence, I went with him 
to see her. A nee(fle when once in the human body travels 
in so extraordinary a manner, that it was scarcely possible 
to say what mischief it was doing. To make our perplexi- 
ties the greater, it is but very rarely that they work much, 
evil I oftener finding their way out harmlessly by them-^ 
selves. 

However, we bled her, and treated her by the general 
symptoms, which could not be wrong; yet still she- grew 
worse, and poor Plausible was in despair. I advised hinv 
once more to have recourse to Gregory, which ba^felt muck 
inclined to do; but said he, *' He will laugh, at me so terri- 
bly, I really cannot stand it." In vain 1 assur^c) him to^ 
the contrary, and that nothing so inclined, another to be^ 
friend us, as receiving a benefit front him^ 

No, he could not agree with me in this piece of reasonings 
and determined that the chances should be taken; by hiin^<<— 
saying nothing of Mother Brown. Suddenly the symptoipas 
changed into peritonitis, and, despite of the most active 
treatment we could adojpt, in twenty -four hours. Mother 
Brown was gathered to her fathers. The old woman had 
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never known the fact of the needle's breaking* but she 
amply asserted it for variety, and upon the venture^ as 
it were. « 

Egad I she got so near the truth, nothing could be more 
so. On examining into the cause of death, we found -the 
needle stTcking in a fold of that most delicate membrane, 
the peritoneum. Fortunately for Plausible, I immediately 
took it out and gave it him. He put it in his pocket, 
and at once took measures for the committal of his secret, 
to that which keeps so many and whispers none— the 
grave. 

This was managed; but unfortunately, the old lady was 
not like Mr. Smidi, — she ha4 friends, such as they were, 
and very particularly tormenting ones they proved. Having 
never done any thing for her during life, they felt themselves 
bound, of course, to raise every clamour at her death, and 
so without hesitation swore roundly as to the cause of her 
decease, insisted upon having her exhumed, and subjected 
to a coroner's incjuest. 

In this extremity. Plausible came to me, prefacing that 
be had a great favour to ask; I promised it to him at once, 
without farther consideration. 

" It is simply, then," said he, '* that you will leave Bath 
in twenty-four hours, and not be found for this confounded 
coroner's inquest, and all will go well. The medical men, 
from appearances, will at once pronounce her to have died 
of inflammation of the peritoneum. I can say that I never 
removed any needle from the body. They may not think 
to ask for my assistant, and the fuss will die away," 

Now, notwithstanding all Plausible's faults as a medical 
man, he had many good qualities in private life; besides, his 
character tickled and amused me, ana i confess^ inconsistent 
as it was, I liked him, 

" Poor devil,"' thought I, *♦ he's got into a scrape, and 
who, if all their doings were narrowly watched, would not?" 
I ccynsented. The poBt^chaise drew up, at the door early 
next morning; our tu^^e was soon packed, and Jeremy 
and I departed, 

As we passed the door of Solid, "There," said I, "lives 
<me for whom I shall always feel respect," A little farther 
on we met a funeral} on inquiring whose it might be, I 
learned, with unfeigned resret, it was that of the young phy* 
sician, Or. Hebbert: thus joumeyinjg his last stage to one of 
the many mansions, which no grief can outrage. As I 
thou^t of those his &te left desmate, I gave way tb many 
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bitter feelings—more especiall j on reflecting that mj ab- 
sence was to protect one of the undeserving possessors of 
that field of practice, the prevalence of whom, robs merit 
of its due; and, with one tenth of Plausible's^ssurance, this 
man might have lived to the happiness of himself and all 
who justly loved him. 

** now greatly thankful," said I, <' should those men be» 
to whom nature' has given that which no art can ever attain, 
—^n iron nerve of frame that will work its way in any 
station." 

"That is, your honour means," quoth Jeremy, "what 
men usually call impudence." 

" True, Jeremy." 

" Ay, true enqu^, sir? and there, I must say, that you 
and I, your worship, have as you say, great reason to be 
thankful." 

A tear was trembling on my eye-lid, when this folly of 
Jeremy's brought me back to that happy insensibility termed 
propriety. Extremes ever meet, ana thus it is, in this world, 
a jest and a funeral jostle each other. 

Jeremy, however, seeing me ready to give way, as he 
^ diought, too much, took the liberty of lecturing me by sajr«« 
ijig, "Don't le*m, your worship, to be ov$rrfentii|iental| it 
sometimes leads to great evils. My young damsel, wha 
went off with me from the dean's, carried it to such an ex* 
tent, that I found her one bright morning weeping over % 
wheelbarrow — because it want^ a le^!" 



CHAPTER VII. 

Which treftts of the medical profession, and the constdemtion re- 
quired for matrimony. 

After driving on some few miles, we came to the house 
of agentleman, who had often shown me occasional kindness, 
and on whom, therefore, i took this opportunity of calling 
before I left Bath. 

He had been a navy surgeon; and few folks knew better 
the art of getting on in the world than he. 

** I'm only an uhimportant fellow/' he used to say, when 
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coming in from the sphere of his own practice, to " pick a 
bone or two occasionally from the jaws of the lions;" which 
meant to say, that while all the greater bodies were busy 
widi pickinc at each other's bones, he was accustomed to 
slip in quietly, and get here a patient and there a patient, 
until he managed to add to his country cases a very com- 
fortable little town practice. 

While I sat at breakfast with him, we discussed ^uch 
matters as had lately occured to us, and among other things, 
touching on his own success. 

" The secret of this, sir, is very sipiple, and as you may 
find it useful, I mention it. Let Nature always be the 
physician — do you be content to act only under her orders 
— watch the moment when to deplete and when to strength- 
en, and don't attempt to do too much, nor let laziness ui^ 
you to do too little; your practice will, under these restric- 
tions, almost always be successful. Never fuss your head 
about complicating your cases, but act on the broad prin- 
ciple I mention to you, and Nature .will soon straighten all 
the rest." 

Thanking my good friend for his hints, so likely to prove 
useful in a vagabondizing life like mine, V once more got 
into the chaise, and drove away. 

I had now time to reconsider all that I had s^en.< It was 
motley enough, truly; but I had been amused, and some- 
thing useful had been gained. As for the profession, I 
could not help seeing, that a number of ill -qualified men got 
into it; for it requires, naturally, fine parts; but, where 
these are applied to it, nothing could be. more noble in its 
aim and scope, and nothing more to be valued and prized. 
On the public lies the blame of patronising a race of pre- 
tenders, instead of seeking out and encouraging plain, un- 
pretending practitioners, who have really studied their pro- 
fession with a wish to excel, and whose power to do good is 
guarantied by the appearance of ability on tlie general points 
of life. Moreover the prdudice against young men, I also 
observed, to be too great, though natural. 

There cannot, it is true, be a better tutor for a surgeon 
than experience, but very often a young man wilPpay a 
share of attention which an old hand cannot from pre-occa- 
pation; while, again, if the ener^ of youth decays in a sur- 
geon, nothing can make up for it. 

^ "Well, well," thought I, "in conclusion, some day I'll 
go and doctor the Yal^oos; in the mean time what mischief 
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shall we be at next, Jeremy?" utteriiiff the last sentence 
aloud, and slapping my servant on the shoulder. 

*' 'Tis impossible to say," replied the honest valet* 

''Jeremy/' returned I, " the norses' heads are turned to- 
wards London, and I want to ask counsel of you. I've tried 
two professions and I think that must suffice me. I haven^t 
much idea of the law, they tell me 'tis suth a dry affair. In 
short, 1 think for the present I've rambled sufflcientiy; in 
truth, I've long had a strange itch to be or do something 
respectable." 

*• Beware of that, sirl I tried it myself— once— and never 
knew any one who found it answer. It always ends in 
something exactly the reverse." 

" I think of marrying?" ^ 

" I'm sorry to hear that, sir. I'm likely to lose my po- 
sition." 

"Oh, no!" 

" Then marry, by all means, sjr." 

"4 will. As it IS an affair that requires a creat deal of 
consideration, it will be quite consistent that / should give 
it none." 

" Quite, sir ! Leave the consideration to me» and that yon 
may make as handsome as you can. In the mean time, sir, 
I'll go to sleep in order to give the matter every advan- 
tage. " 

Accordingly to sleep the rascal went, and in due course 
of time we arrived in I^ondon. 

X 1 pass over the lecture mv mother gave me, on mj going 
to see her; fer most people nave a sufficient familiarity witn 
proceedings of that interesting nature. Suffice it to say, 
that almost the first person I met in her house, was the ex- 
act image of her I had lost, — poor Mary. 

For tne whole of that night tier image kept possession of 
my brain, and as usual when affection touched me, the bet- 
ter principles of my heart prevailed, and once more I really 
began to have — some very seriousTeflections. 
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CHAPTER VIII. 

Sbows how I manied an heiress, but no wife. — In contradtstinctioil 
to many of my diaippointed friends, who many wives but no bdr- 



I 



After some considerable family jars, which, unforta- 
natelj, are not so good as to be worth relating, I was now, 
throagh the influence of a worthy friend and tutor, once 
more reconciled to my father. 

He expressed his anxiety that 1 should take some part in 
nblic life, as the employment most suited to my station. 
n order to qualify me for the intended patli, he procured 
me a situation in the treasury. 

Feeling that I might here .obtain knowledge, not easily 
to be acquired elsewhere, I for some months applied my- 
self; havmg become as much initiated as I was likely to be, 
the w^ar of a constant routine iaded me, and I resigned 
my officialities for tlie ease and dignity of a private gen- 
tleman« 

Here, in justice to myself, I must say, that for some 
time, even according to the strictest notions, I behaved very 
decently. Hazard oecame my new object of idolatry, anci, 
with the exception of a few excesses in the gaming line^ not 
the most sober could have found fault with me. 

This my good father*natu rally considered as a great im- 
provement, and the influence of his wealth being very con- 
siderable, he had little difficulty in procuring me to be elect- 
ed member for Huntingdonshire. 

Thinking, [ suppose, that so much wit and experience 
ouffht not selfishly to be confined to his only son, but con- 
tribute to enlighten the nation. 

Being so admirably placed in my due station in one way, 
my father took it into his head to complete my business bj 
a marriage. Having himself more money than any reason- 
able mortal could desire, he wished me, of course, to mar- 
ry an heiress; being pretty generally supposed worth eight 
or nine hundred thousand pounds, he very naturally per- 
ceived how greatly this would be augm^ntsd by my wife's 
fKMsessing fifty. 

Vol. II. 5 
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• 

ConviDced how nnimpeachable was this arenmenty I at 
once gave in to it, and went to wooing the ladjr.. The old 
Cither was a city banker, and delighted to have me, while 
the daughter also would have been delighted to have— no- 
thing to do with nie._ 

I saw this, though^she never said it. In fact, her heart 
was given to another— a barrister of some years' standing. 
Now, this barrister was a clever fellow, and very duly qua- 
lified for the bar— this means to say, he had not a penny to 
spare. His practice was small, nor ccruld he reasonably ex- 
pect to enlarge it for some time. ' 

As I like doing a selfish thing in my own way occasion- 
ally, the only favour I ever ask^ for my many silent votes, 
was a good lat colonial Judgeship. 

With this I posted on to the barrister's chambers, where 
I found the dog gnawing a bone in the shape of a five gui- 
nea brief. 

I told him, I thought I had discovered bis secret, and 
that if he wished to marry the lady, here was an appoint- 
ment that would enable him to do it; and, farther, if he 
chose to accept of my services, I would go to the father and 
gain his consent. 

be took me at my word, with much surprise, and many 
thanks. The old banker was easily gained over, while the 
daughter, who was a pretty creature, declared only by her 
tears how much she was obliged to me. 

I asked her, why she had not at once thrown herself upon 
-my generosity, and disclosed her secret? 

She told me that she would have done so, but for the cha- 
racter I bore of a quiz and a satirist. Despite of all my 
levity, this answer cave me^pain. The tendency to which 
she alluded was, 1 knew, in my own case, to be merely the 
fre<iuent result of too sensitive a disposition, which, cri^shed 
in its own disappointed affections, turned inward on itself, 
and sought forgetfulness of wounded kindness in that quick- 
ness of spercn, whose bitterness had never reached the 
heart. ^ • 

They married and sailed, — the banker having given his 
daughter such a portion of her fortune as put all the luxu- 
ries of affluence within their reach. 

Some days after the completion of this affair, my father 
asked me how I came on with my intended bride. 

"Most admirably," I replied, " I have married her!" 

"Why, Wortley, this is very abrupt, and very sudden, 
indeed, not to say improper — her fiUher cannot be aware of 
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il^-why have you not brought her home, that we might pay 
her pro{>er respect?" 

*< For the best of reasons, sir$ because I have given her 
hand to a worthy fellow who has long possessed her heart, 
and is now bearing her away to the station of a lucrative 
but distant appointment" 

The old gentleman gave utterance to no farther remark, 
but, as I supposed, made inquiries of the banker concern- 
ing the truth of what had happened, for, on the next morn- 
ins, ano^e was enclosed to me within a blank envelope, con< 
taming a check on his banker for a thousand pounds. 



, / 



CHAPTER IX. 

Shows how soon a man may make a fool of himself, and bow kmg 
be may be before he confesses it 

The act of generosity recorded in the last chapter, 
touched me to the heart! What would I not have »ven to 
have realized all a parent's hopes and wishes? Alas! the 
demoniacal spirit of gambling had so possessed me, that this 
munificent token otmy father's approbation would have 
fallen but as a mite into the treasury, when applied to my« 
debts. As I /Could not, of course, draw from my parent 
any thing like sufficient supplier for the course I had been 
pursuing, recourse had been had to the Jews. 

These wretches already held in their clutches a great re- 
version of the splendid patrimony to which I was an heir. 
Not a folty or etcess diet London's sad stage proffer that I 
had not rioted in to the utmostf— and now that I really wish- 
ed to retract, I feared it was impossible. I determined,' 
however, to make one effort— the only oiTe, that could effect 
the end in viewj — ^in short, to marry. The dissipated life 
I led had naturally to a great extent confounded — ^to use a 
mild term — my feelings as to the sex. Above every thing, 
it had filled me with a perfect aversion of any union in my 
own rank of life. I will not at this period say that this was 
not a mistaken feeling, but it possessed me; and the more 
en&ely, that I had never been able to banish from my mind, 
the remembranee of the fair younji^ creature whom I have 
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already mentioned as resembling Marj- Plaine so stronglj. 
•»Her name was Lucy Egerton — she was perfectly irre- 
proachable in character, very young» very beautiful, and 
not without some ability ^ altogether I conceived, that in 
my own hands, she'misht be moulded to any thing. 

I never had paid a chained and slavish respect to the con- 
ventional ideas of society, and though the girl was only the 
waiting-maid of my mother, jet the similarity of her fea- 
tures were held by me as a sufficient warranty that her 
mind also would resemble that of my lost Mary. 

Wealth I knew would be mine in abundance — ^rank. I 
was content to leave to minds weak enough to be charmed 
with it-^such rank at least as that of my own birth, sufficed 
for me. 

In short, I determined, without farther delay, to marry, 
educate my wife with great care, and place her in such a 
position as she had a right to claim. It was a hazardous 
step I knew, but having formed my determination I would 
not go from it, as I thought it was the surest way of tempt- 
ing myself to relinquish the follies of a vagrant fancy, and 
become a husband worthy of the woman that I believed. 
Lucy would be rendered by education. 

With my characteristic impetuosity the necessary steps 
were taken, and we wereoinited. On looking back at this 
affair, I have never been able to account for the sort of fata-, 
lity with which I was hurried into it — even at the time I 
had some misgivings that I was going too fast 
• However, to show on what slight grounds the unhappiness 
- of life is founded, I shall here only state, that after the mar- 
riage we were driving home together, when, just as I was 
about to imprint a kiss upon the cheek of my young bride,'' 
she gently withheld me, and said, ''Stay, Edward, there is a 
soot-drop on your nose!" 

This might have been very natural-^I am sorry it was so 
correct, since it gave me the first impression of her coldness 
of character, which nothing ever after removed. 

My mother was furious on learning our marriage, but this 
was futile — I persisted in my plan, had every recourse to 
education, but nothing removed an iciness of heart in my wife. 
This effectually told me that my matrimonial hopes and 
happiness were at an end. I now knew myself to be more 
completely wrecked than ever, so I resigned myself to the 
disappointment as philosophically as I could— settled upon 
her an adequate annuity, took for her accommodation a house 
in a retired part of Devon, and we separated for even 
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I hurry over this part of my career, for even at this dis- 
tance 01 time, reflection is productive of such shame and 
self-detestation, that all levity of spirit, either assumed or 
natural, forsakes me. — ^Wo is mel How differeiit was the 
end, to attain which I first set out in life! 

Taking what remained of the thousand pounds which my 
father must have destined to a very different purpose, I at 
once embarked for the continent, unaccompaniea by any 
one, save Jeremy. 

Strange as it may appear, this faithful fellow never ceased 
to ffive me the best advice in hi9 own quaint manner; and, 
stiu more strange, that it was only fromi his lips I could 
brook it I never gave him any wages, but my purse was 
as open to him as his^own. I never found him guilty of 
any extravagance, nor ever felt that he was a weight upon' 
me. 

From Calais we journeyed to Paris, leaving behind us the 
most curious assemblage of the worthless and dishonourable 
that it would have been possible to have found among the 
continental English. 

On arriving at Paris, ill fortune directed me into the com- 
pany of a Lord Southwell, who introduced me to a Mr^ 
Taaie, and a man who went by the name of Roberts, but 
who was in reality a Jew of the name of Payba. With this 
Roberts we' went to dine, played a little, and afterwards ad- 
journed, if I recollect rigntly, to the rooms of Lord South- 
well. 

Here we took to high hazard, at which the Jew lost, in 
the course of the night, three or four hundred pounds. A 
day or two having passed without any attempt oeing made 
towards the payment of this money, or the renewal of play, 
some of our party went to the Jew'is rooms, found him very 
insolent, and not at all inclined to deny the rumour that he 
was about to fly from Paris. 

A great deal of imprudent warmth Was then displayed by 
our party, who even went so far 6iB to detain some pledge 
for tne money owing. The Jew on this, sent to the police. 
Judge of my astonishment, when an officer of the gen-tPar" 
mene walked into my room at two o'clock in the morning, 
and notwithstanding all my assurances of innocence, hurried 
me off to the Chatelet prison. 

J was put into what is called the Secret Chamber; that is, 
I was hurried from a warm comfortable bed-room and 
thrown into one of tiie vilest dungeons in the place. A 
little straw was the only excuse for a bed, the walls hunjg 

5* 
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with damp, were scribbled over with the names 6S Tarioii^ 
conyicts and felons who had been my predecessors in Hds^ 
abode. 

I immediately wrote off to the ambassador at Paris, and 
was at length hberated on giving bail. Several trials and 
re-trials now followed one another. At first we gained the, 
advantage completely, and the wretched Jew was not only 
sentenced to make a public recantation^ but was severely 
fined. This again was neutralized. 

I published a whole account of the transaction both in 
England and France^ and, disgusted with that mockery o£ 
justice which decided one day for this party, and for the 
other on the next, I left the country. 



CHAPTER X. 

Which shows how the arts were cultivated by Vl^ortley Montague9>^ 
together with Jeremy, sumamed *^the Honest" 

Travelling into the Low Countries, I now determined 
to pay some attention to an art that had ever possessed more 
than ordinary charms for me — painting. 

Having taking up my abode at Amsterdam, I mani^ed to 
run against the Scotch gentleman. He had obtainea some 
celebrity for his heads of the Dutch burgomasters, and the 
faithful copies he made of the interiors of their houses. • 1 
had determined, in my own mind, to get into the family 
of some native Fleming, and there make my observations 
at full leisure, as well as^. acquire their language and their 
mode of painting. 

On reconsideing the matter, I thought, however, that the 
language would be more quickly acquired from one who 
also knew my^own; while a great additional weight was 
added to this line of reasoning from.the fact of the Scotch- 
man possessing a very pretty daughter •.. 
^ The way in which we beeame acquainted was somewhat 
singular. It was evening, when we arrived in the Dutch 
city, and going out from our inn to take a stroll, it so hap- 
pened that in one of the suburb^ through vdiich we passed^ 
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evr atteniToD was attraeted towards a small hous^; from tUs 
we heard something Teiy like a psalm in oar mother tongue* 
We listened, the psalm concluaed, and a female Toice, of 
great softness, be^n to read^ As there was a considerable 
chink in the shatter of the room where these ceremonies 
were proceedings we took leave to examine the interior 
throagn the same. A portlj individual, whom I conjectured 
to be of Datch build, and who certainly had on the Dutch 
habit, was seated apart, with his hands crossed before him, 
his still reeking meerschaum laid by upon a chair beside 
Um, and his eyes solemnly bent upon the ground. Near 
Mm— *I almost took it for his shadow— -sat a second self, ex- 
actljr similar in all his postures and positions, only a little 
tess in size. At a table m the centre of the room was seated 
die reader — a most entrancing vision— >a fair, blue-eyed, 
light-haired girl, delivering aloud, in English, the eyening 
portion from the Bible. 

I could scarcely believe either my eyes or ears. How- 
ever, having waited till all was over, we then ventured to 
demand admission. This being granted, we modestly be^ed 
pardon for intrusion, urging in excuse, that we were fellow- 
countrymen whom the sound of our native language in a 
forei^ land had imboldened to cultivate, if they would 
permit it, the pleasure of their acquaintance. 

An exclamation in high Dutch was the first sound with 
which the stout one first greeted us, after which came as 
kind a welcome as ever was delivered by English language, 
mingled with a Scottish accent 

It a transitory glance of the fair evening reader had be- 
fore imparted to me a high feeling of her beauty, that feeling 
was now doubled; and it was a beauty as rare as it was 
engaging, a beauty that went at once to the heart, and there, 
fike the nursling of the thunder-cloud, dwelt in its day of 
flame till all was fired around it ! 

The supper very quickly made its appearance. It con- 
»sted of a dish that might be either Dutch or Scotch, for 
the*matter of that, being a descendant of the bergoo clan. 
This was flanked by cold beef and ale. No slight modicum 
oC eau de vie, and an immeasurable jar of true Dutch 
schnaps. , , 

The daughter having seen every thing on table, arranging 
them with her own hands, requested her father to give his 
blessing; and while we all sat down, four in number, she 
waited with her hands crossed behind his chair. 
" The gallantry of Jeremy and myself, were at this, greatly 
called in question. We entreated her again and again to 
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take her place at the board, but in vain. Her father at 
length came to her relief, by declaring that such was her 
usual custom. This left us no resource but that of apply- 
ing very industriously to the good cheer which was before 
us. Having handsomely achieved our tasks Ih this respect, 
the concluding portions of the evening devotions were per- 
formed, and the father of the family perceiving that we were 
comfortably gathered round the fire, gave us to understand 
our remaining duties, with the roost grave countenance. 

" Gentlemen," said he, " it's time we should set in to se-' 
nous drink." Jeremy and I looked at one another rather 
alarmed, but we prudently said nothing. The daughter, on 
hearing this preparatory hint, retired, and poor Jeremy then 
liftine his hands, mumbled to me, '' I hope your worship 
will be good enoueh to see that I am laid decent, when 
these Ravages and uieir fluids have bereft me of my senses." 

But this was going too fast — we were not so badly served 
—the old ^ntleman, without any unnecessarjr loss of time, 
took a considerable jorum, it is true, and incontinently therer 
after gave loose to tne flow of words. 

His second self proved to be his only son, an artist of no 
mean eminence. This worthy, in proportion to the quan- 
tity of spirit he imbibed, took a longer time to incorporate 
himself with it. So that by the time his father was quite 
settled, he had only commenced being fuddled. 

Now this family compact had an odd eflect. Up to a 
certain point of the evening the oki gentleman was uproari- 
ous— calling upon his son io speak— sometimes to sing. At 
last when his son was mellowing into the speaking point, 
the old gentleman had reached that pitch that made nis dig- 
nity insist, not only upon the last word, but upon the whole 
of them. 

Having called for a bowl that might have served the dy- 
ing Seneca for a bath, they brewed a sufficiency of punch to 
have inebriated Amsterdam. It was weak, in truth, but up 
to the last drop of the flrst bowl, the old gentleman keptde-* 
scribing to me some splendid scenery of swamp and dyke. 
From this he would every now and then look up at his son*» 
who filled the room with the smoke from his meerschaum, 
in proportion as he silently emptied the bowl. 

•* Man," quoth the father, " will ye take your liquor as 
silent as. a sow?" "Eh I feyther?" in turn demanded the 
son. 

"I say, sir, will ye take your drink and no speak? ye'rr 
as-silent as a sow. D'ye no make ony remark,, sir?" 

"Ehlfeyther?" 
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" Ob, man ! je're as deaf as a door-stane. D'je no think, 
sir, it's gae fine this description I am just giving this gen* 
tleman?" 

** Eh ! fey ther ! gae fine 1 braw, braw !" and here came two 
or three immense whiffs of smoke. 

The old gentleman looked at me, and said, as he addressed 
himself to his own pipe, " There'll be a great change (or 
the better when we get him to the second bowl, I'm mink- 
ing?" 

Jeremy groaned aloud. The old gentleman thought as 
much of the groan as he did of Ben Uruach, but went on 
talking at a rate that left competition far behind. There I. 
sat dead beat, considerably confused by the punch, of which 
we had nearly exhausted the second bowl, and sincerely 
wishing myself in bed, though utterly unaware how to effect 
such a tiappy issue. 

I soon found that my sorrows were only half be^n. The 
son now sprang to life. The double spirit of his father's 
conversation seemed added to five of his own. 

The old eentleman was now heard to exclaim, " The de'il 

be wi' ycj, the Lord forgie me for saying so; will ye no let 

•me have ae word to say, will ye no hear your ain father 

speak, sir?" speaking at the same time at such a rate he 

could scarcely hear himself. 

The son made a thousand protestations that he was all 
attention^ and the father, to prove it, nbt content with his 
own powers of language, must needs take down a heavy vo- 
lume of Shakspeare, and proceed to read the self-reproach- 
es of Casgus on recovering from his intoxication. I know 
^ not whetnerthe son thought with me, that this choice of a 
subject was rather premature, but he gently opened the door 
and slipped out. The father, much too far gone to know 
that he nad lost nearly half his auditory, went on through 
the soliloquy of Hamlet on suicide, passed from thence to 
the grave of Ophelia, then to the speech of Antony, and 
started with delight' into the thickest of Macbeth, and only 
awoke from his ecstasy when exclaiming " Hear it not. Dun-, 
can, 'tis a knell." Here, very unfortunately, Jeremy, who 
was napping on his chair, gave a snore so loud, that the 
great poet himself would have pronounced the sound some- 
ttiine that resulted from the baseless fabric of a vision. 

l%e old man looked a thousand rages at the interruntion, 
and just muttering *' Oh man, I must fling it at thee,'' sent 
th^ byook across at poor Jeremy's head, in such a way as 
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effectuftUy disturbed hig plumbers. Of what followed, or in rt) 
what order, truly I know nothing. b 

On awakening next morning, I found that, by some un- H 

accountable magic, Jeremy and I had been provided with :»! 

beds on the night before. Our couches, I grant, were but ^\ 

rude, and only strewed on the floor, yet such as they were, it; 

thev were not uncomfortable. ^ 

Having quitted these for the toilet, and taken a walk, with w 

our extraordinary host, now restored to a most grave and M] 

sedate personage, we entered the house, and found a break- 
fast of truly northern origin. At this the painter's daugh- 
ter presided , and sweetened our cheer by partaking of it; 
still there was an air of care upon that soft cheek, unusual 
and unwelcome to those who loved her. 

There is some mystery in this, said I, but I suppose it 
will be solved in time. Several hints that had dropped from 
my^ new acquaintance prepared me to expect that ne was an 
artist, and tninking myself fortunate in having so fallen on 
my feet, I seized the first fitting opportunity after break- 
fast, to express my wishes as to resioing in the family of one 
of this pursuit. Our mutual feelings were soon explained, 
and the agreement decided, by which Jeremy and myself 
were to be " taken in and done for.'' This beine settled. 
Mynheer Van Dick, for so he delighted to be called, took 
Jeremy and myself to his painting-room. 

" Sir," said he, as we entered it, " this is the small spot, 
* Parva sed aptus mihi,^ in which the happiest part of my 
life has passed, and, for aught I ken, here will pass such few 
of my future hours as may be gilded by that transitory hal- 
lucination. But sit ye down. 

" Before ye, sir, stands a half-finished canvass. It ap^ 
pears but an easy profession, this, of us painters — ^a piece of 
cloth, a few brushes^ and three colours, may make as fine a 
painting as Michael Angelo's easel picture. But all the 
question lies in this— How will ye do it? 

" You have but to throw up the window, and your eye 
takes in ninety degrees at a single view. Before you lies 
the truest of perspective— Nature herself is authority for 
colouring; light, shade, and form appear the same as earth 
has always witnessed them — put but these few things down, 
and you are the first of your art. 

'< The same small question only arises, how will you do 
it? To be brief, then, sir, respect a profession at once so 
simple and profound; life may be devoted to its studies, but 
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rarely do we get our reward, till death has glazed the var- 
nish of our paintines!" 

The old man si^ed as he spoke these words, and with 
trembling hand, began to scrape the pallet that seemed to 
have been too hasmj put away on tne preceding evening. 
As I was anxious to commence my studies under the old 
gentleman, the first few days were devoted .to the study of 
perspective, in all Its branches and details. Next to this. 
Mynheer Van Dick lectured me well on light ahd shadow; 
and the principles of the chiar oscuro, which no man better 
understood. 

For the first ^rand point of bringing the greatest light, 
and darkest shade in juxta^position, he referred me to the 
pictures of Rembrandt, of whom he always told with great 
glee, the story of his painting a monarch, by putting the King 
into a dark room, wi& a tallow candle in his hand, and tiien 
taking his likeness through the key-hole. 

To these practical illustrations of the theory of his art, he 
added a plan of his own, which I found most useful. It 
was his habit to make me every morning parse, as he termed 
it, a print or drawing, from one of the nrst masters, com- 
pelling me go over it with him most minutely, and give a 
reason why such objects were in shadow, and others were 
in light, throughout the various gradations of both. 

In addition to this, the old gentleman insisted on my 
studying four hours in the day, me writings of Leonardo da 
Vinci; as for the drawings of casts, legs, arms, and other 
parts of the human frame, there was no end to them. 

One morning, however, I was informed by Mynheer, that 
he should that evening take me to see somethmg, without 
an attentive study of which no man could hope to be a 
thorough painter. 

" Now then," thought I, " the old gentleman will open 
to me the whole light of his knowledge on colouring,— -some 
beautiful prismatic spectacle is intended to delight me.*' 
All expectation, I hastened off with my tutor to the house of 
a brother of the brush. We were shown into a room well 
lighted; a cloth was withdrawn from some long object on a 
t^le, and I beheld, with much surprise, and a slight shudder, 
a human subject, with the whole of the superficial muscles 
beautifully dissected, and laid open to view. 

It was some time before I could overcome my disgust, 
but, determined not to take my hand from the pencil, I per- 
sisted in my visits with the old artist, and by the time that 
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the state of oar aobject forbade theircontinuance. Mynheer 
announced to me, that my anatomy as an artist might pass 
current, and " if,'^ he used to add, ** you wish to know the 
value of what jou have acquired, consult the works of the 
great Buonarotti." 

This course of study, so dilTerent from what might have 
been expected from the opening supper scene, naturally 
raised my opinion of the paiiiter. Like the rest of mankind , 
however, he was not free from his foibles. 

Clever as his own works undoubtedly were, the high 
opinion he entertained of them was grotesque in the ex- 
treme. 

"Look at that, sir!" he would often' exclaim, "Talk of 
Claude? what is he, more than a good landscape painter? 
D'ye no ca' that a good landscape? I conceive now," a 
favourite expression, " that it will stand beside the pastry- 
cook's works any day in the week." 

At another time ne would point to a portrait, saying, 
" There, sir, ca' ye that nothing? Rembrandt might nave 
owned such a head without blushing. Ah, sii;* he would 
conclude j " it's a glorious art, and a lucky chiel art thou to 
hae gotten so gude a master." 

Mean while these sober doin^ were enlivened, I cannot, 
say by the smiles, but, certamly, by the beauty, of the 
daughter. Her erief seemed to lighten, but a clouded tone 
of mind appearea to be her natural temperament. 

This did not at all suit Jeremy; he vowed she reminded 
him too much of the lady that wept over the wheelbarrow 
lee. 

Infinitely more to his taste was a weekly meeting of five 
artists, and a poet; they assembled at one another's houses, 
in rotation, and after a tremendous dinner, and a Dutch- 
man's sitting, such as were able, proceeded to chat, and 
draw humorous sketches; the which were left behind them 
as the property of their host, for the time being: while the 
different anomalies of character thus put into collision, 
added in no slight degree to the spirit of our meetings. 
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CHAPTER XI. 

What tills cBapter contains I scaicely know myself; so I am clearly 
of opinion, that if you take the trouble to read it^ you will be much 
wiser than he who wrote it But this 1 beg you will not mention to 
every body — for fear I should lose my character! 

Having now been some weeks with this odd mixture of 
Dutchman and North Briton, my love for his art seemed 
to cause his bosom to expand towards me. Often, when the 
evening was fine, he would take me by the arm, and se- 
curely reposing on my shoulders the weight of his person^ 
enter into the discussion of such topics as were most dear 
to him. 

By degrees, he gradually approached his own affairs, and 
it was thed with surprise, 1 learned his own singular history. 
This, indeed, produced a sympathy between us, until at 
length, the old gentleman seemed to feel relief by pouring 
out those hopes and fears that weighed upon his breast. 

This sentiment was increased by the fact of his only son 
possessing a close, reserved, and moody temper — ^the very 
opposite to his father's, and the very last to induce confi« 
dence in any one. 

The subject which seemed to weigh most upOn the old 
man's mind, was concern for his daughter, and from him I 
now learned the causd^f that melancholy in her conduct, 
which had before seemed to me so inexplicable. 

In the humble and contented painter, whose happiness 
and existence seemed alike to depend upon his palette, I 
found that I was to venerate a descendant of a lon^ and 
valiant line of ancestors. The Dutch figure and red nose 
of my colouring friend, belonged to a Scottish chieftain origi- - 
nally born to high condition and extensive estates. 

A Jacobite to the heart's corej youthful blood had urged 
him to^ participation in the rebellion in 1715. Attainder 
and banishment followed. His son and a beloved wife were 
the only sharers of his flight. The hardships of the last 
having brought on a premature labour, the partuer of his 
sorrows was for ever lost to him, in the act of giving birth 
to a daughter. 

Vol- II. 6 
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The advaniam of eari j trayel had coliiTated a taste for 
painting. To tnis he now had recoone both as a refiuge 
from present distress of mind as well as a means of sobsist- 
ence. Fortune favoured his indnstiy, and reflection sotm 
taueht him the necessity of contentment 

His dau^ter speedilj occupied all his care; a nephew, 
who had found out their retreat, and whose fiunilj were in 
their oricinal prosperi^j, had formed an attachment to the 
faireirl f so much admired. 

Tne connexions of both parties were moving all tfamr in- 
terest to obtain a reversion of the confiscation and attunder, 
in which it w^is expected thej would soon succeed. 

Helen, the old man said, had led an anxious and agitatins 
life, while matters so deeply affecting her contemplated 
union with her cousin, were still in abejance. 

He was now, however, he told me, dailj expecting his 
nephew's arrival from Scotland with the important news of 
their success. It was the second evening auer this conver- 
sation, on the change of the moon, that a strong nortii-west 
fi^e— the beginning of the equinox— Hset in. Poor Helen 
had, with more than usual anxietj, been watching tiie wea- 
tiier. 

This rude beginning of a season, generally violent, jseemed 
to overcome all tier fortitude. It was in vam that we endea- 
voured to offer her consolation or assuage her fears. With 
a feeling peculiarly Scottish, some superstitious presenti- 
ment had nxed itself upon her mind, and all our endeavours 
to set her free from its influence were futile. As the only 
relief which she seemed capable of appreciating, her brother, 
Jeremy, and mjself rode aown, bj ner particular desire, to 
the small sea port of H * * *. Here, her lover had written 
her, that he should arrive. 
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CHAPTER Xn. 

Which de8et3>ef the atiandingof the Earl of W * *. 

Ok reaching the sea-coast, we found the gale was, indeed, 
awful. The shore was strewed with wrecks, but no intel- 
ligence could be gained of the arrival or loss of the Scotch 
sloop in which the lover was expected — the Earl of W * *. 

We had ariiyed at H very late, and after our anxious 

inquiries, retired, weaned, to rest in a low change house, in- 
tended only for the accommodation of Dutch sea-faring men. 

At four m the morning, while it was still quite dark, we 
were roused from our wretched quarters, by intelligence 
that a vessel, supposed to answer our description, had 
stranded in the course of the night, on the low sands, a 
mile and a half to leewanTof the harbour. 

Hastening on our clothes, we hurried away with guides 
to the spot indicated. The tempest was raging with the 
utmost tury it is possible to conceive, and it was with the 
greatest difficulty we traversed the distance named, being 
wet to the skin with th^ showerji of spray that Vere borne 
upon th# gale, 

Fearfully did we walk alouff, our feet scarcely strong 
enough to support us, amid the wash that occasionally 
mounted to our knees, and in our treroblipg hearts already 
too truly foreboding evil^ for which our ingeuuity could find 
DO remedy. 

The moon's faint light had for some time been stro^- 
glipg with the darkness of the heavens.^nd now shed a mis- 
ty And uncertain glare, that only tended to aggravate sur- 
rounding horrors. As we advanced the distant shriek of 
human suffisring becoming every moment more distinct, at 
length announced to us that we were approaching the ob- 
ject of our search. 

In a feupinutes our guides halted, and we distinctly 
beheld the rorm of a fine: large cutter, over which the sea 
was breitkine with resistless impetuosity. She lay only a 
few hundrea yards from the shore, and as the light of the 
moon occasionally brightened amid the scud, we could per* 
ceive all that was going on upon her d^ck. 
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The topmast and bowsprit were carried awaj, but the 
mainmast and its figging still remained secure. On -the 
lee-side of the latter were crowded a number of human be- 
ings; a few also were crouching down on the forecastle, to 
shelter themselves behind the bitts and bulwarks. From 
these, as each sea broke oyer them with terriftc forj^ we 
heard a dull crj of agon j, as if men, worn out in a rain con- 
tention with death, could not jet fall its victim without the 
involuntary utterance of horror. 

For awhile the objects. of our fears became obscured 
from view in the mass of towering foam, and this as sud- 
denly falling back to the sea, streamed off from their unhap- 
py bodies, and exposed them to the piercing blasts of the 
bitter wintry wind. 

As this horrid spectacle was presented to our eyes, it was 
in vain that we consulted as to any means of saving them; 
that any boat could have lived in such a surf was impossible. 
I-proposed that we should make a raft, and try and push off 
to them on that; but courageous as Dutch seamen-are, they 
assured me the project was equally futile. 

I then considered the possibility of getting a hawser out to 
the vessel. This, in the teeth of a gale of wind, was found' ut- 
terly impracticable. The only hope then that remained, was 
to hail them and desire them to bend a rope round an empty 
cask, fling it overboard, and let it drift on shore. Bv this 
means, a hawser might have been hauled from them, although 
one could not be sent to their assistance. We had brought a 
speaking trumpet with us, and each in turn now hailed the 
unfortunate vessel, endeavouring to make them comprehend 
our plan. 

Here again the wind was directly against us, and we re- 
ceived no answer to our call, but the short and awful wail 
that decreased in strength as each successive sea poured 
over them. 

Thus, then, we were compelled to stand silent and help- 
less spectators. It wa3 suggested among us that the tide 
^1^ would soon begin to fall, and gradually leave the vessel dry. 
%P^ This appeared our only hope, and all that was left for us, 
was to watch in horror and await the result. 

We had been standing on the shore thus planning and 
debating half an hour, when we observed the door^pfll^e after 
Gomp^on hatch open, and one or two gentlemen, Sb^iming- 
ly paSwggers, make their way upon deck. 

Thc^oon had been gradually brightening, and we'could 
now obrserve far more minutely all that took place on.board 
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the wreck. Scarcely had these men emerged from the 
hatchway, when a terrific sea poored full apon the decks 
of the devoted vessel, with a dull, heavy, beatiog souad, that 
reached as even where we stood. 

At first we ima^ned that the passengers must inevitably 
have been washed overboard, but as the sea swept across the 
slant of her deck, we perceived them breasting the surge, 
and manfully maintaining their hold. The force of the wa- 
ter at (me blow demislisned and carried off the whole of 
the glass and railwork which surmounted and protected the 
cabin; and its defences being swept away, the water rushed 
down in one vast volume. 

A scream, never to be forgotteq by those who heard it, 
was now borne along die tempest. 'No male voice ever 
could have gives nttemnee to such a sound, and the whole 
43S us at once evcWmed, ^ There are women in her!" The 
words had barely posssed our lips, when the inside of the 
vessel filled, and overflowing with this tremendous flood, a 
Jet of water burst from the cabin sky-li^ht sufficiently strong 
in volume to bear up a small trunk which floated overboard, 
and was gradually washed to our feet* 

The time or lour men who had issued from the compa* 
nion hastened forward to find protection in the rifiging or 
on the fors^sde, while one of the seamen made Ms way 
aft A9d }o<^ed down into the cabin sky -light, as if to in- 
quire whether any thing could be done to save those whom 
we supposed had perished below. 

Nothing, however, was to be s^en but the dark waters 
bubbling up and swelling ov^r on the deck, as if in mockery 
of the many lives they had jqst swaljowedr After gazing 
in despair for a few momentSi the man crept back to the 
forecastle. 

Thus did we watch the spectacle of horror while the tide 
gradually abated. In the mean time, we examined the 
trunk wnicb the waves had thrown up at our feet, and our 
fears were at once reali^ied by finding among the first of 
the articles, a packet of papers directed for the father of 
Helen. 

Iieavipg his son to take out the contents and dry them, 
as far as was practicable by a rude fire we had kindled, I 
passed the time with Jeremy, sadly contemplating the mi- 
sery that mi^ht be in store for the family with whom we 
hadt been residins, and more especially for Helen, if our fears 
for the safety of ner lover should prove true. That he was 
on board the wreck not a doubt remained on our minds. 

6* ' 
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The tide now began to fall, and at lengtk left the stranded 
Teasel so drj, that the seamen, who had collected in great 
numbers, could wade out and offer their assistance. 

Piteous was indeed the scene the wreck presented. . The 
sufferers were all so weak as to require assistance to move» 
and one man was actually frozen into the ri^n^. No ex- 
ertion could unbend his limbs from the position in which he 
bad twined them for security, and in addition to this, he 
was utterly insensible. All that could be done, therefore, 
was to cut away the rigging above and below him, and con- 
vey the unhappy wretch, apparently lifeless, to the shore with 
the ropes ana shrouds intertwisted among his limbs, and 
stiff* as his own body with the frost. 

The first inquiry we made of the mostsensible that reached 
the beach, was to the fact of the vessel's having possessed ii 
passenger bearing the name of Helen's cousin. An answer 
was given in the affirmative. 

•* Where was he? Was he safe?" 

A melancholy shake of the head at once confirmed our 
worst suspicions. I would have asked the particulars of hia 
death, but a degree of faintness came over me, and I read in 
my informant's looks all that we feared. 

Helen's brother, however, put the question. 

" Sir," said the stranger, " It is a long and melancholy 
story, but if ^ou have any interest in the gentleman, and 
will give me time to regain some power of utterance, I will 
relate to you all the particulars. The only trunk he pos- 
sessed waS'Washed to your feet some hours since, and his 
remains will be found aboat*d the ill-fated vessel." 

Such of the passengers and crew as still lived were now 
all landed. They were carefully conveyed to the neigh- 
bouring port, and every means were used for their restora- 
tion and comfort. " * 

At length the stranger felt himself sufficiently recovered 
to sujpplj by his narration such parts of the history of the 
wreck as were unknown to us. « An accident at first start- 
ing, sir," said he, "may fairly be accounted as the source 
of all our misfortunes. That ship which we left a few hours 
since a miserable wreck upon the sands was at our first saiU 
ins a fine new vessel. The captain of her is a man univer- 
sally respected for his talents and abilities. Such was the 
high opinion entertained of him by the owners, that wishing 
to serve a young person who had claims upon them, they 
promoted the latter to be his mate, knowing the inexperience 
of this youth would be fully counterbalanced by the sufficien-^ 



WOaTLET MONTAGUE. 59 

CT of commander. Unfortunately, however, two dajs before 
we sailing of our vessel, the proper captain Tell sick, and his 
duty, was ordered to be temporarily fulfilled by the captain 
of another craft in the employment of the same company. 

*< This man was exactly the reverse of him he succeeded, 
he was incompetent and inefficient from age and natural in- 
firmity. He bad long served the company, and unwilling 
to dismiss him they supplied his defects in his own ship by 
patting under his command an excellent and energetic of- 
ficer. On moving however to the command of our vessel, 
he had to depend on a mere youngster. To this all our mis- 
fortunes may be attributed. 

'^ Having got on this coast during the gale of wind, and 
not being fortunate enough to obtain a pilot, our own know- 
ledge proved inadequate. The first thins that happened to 
us was, that we, drawing thirteen feet of water, went over 
a sand banH which at the highest tide is nev^ covered with 
more than twelve. Had the sea which took us over it but 
dashed us upon the bank not one had been left alive to tell 
the tale; for it was many miles distant from land. 

'^We next tried to anchor, but dragged our cable, and 
finally went on shore on the spot where the hiill now lies. 

** At this time there seemed to be scarcely twenty yards 
of water between us and the beach; the wind had gone down 
considerably, and the surface was comparatively smooth. 
Every one was impatient to go on shore, but to this the cap^ 
tain objected, saying we were only on a bank — that there 
was deep water in-snorcvof us — and that the tide was ebb- 
ing, and would soon leave us quite dry. 

** Then we might have walked on shore with ease. Un- 
fortunately for us, no one among the passengers happened 
to be a sea-faring man, or to be possessed of such experience 
as might warrant a contradiction of the captain's statement. 

''lime soon proved, however, what a mistake had been 
made — the hour of tide had beep greatly miscalculated^ 
Owing to the strong gale then blowing, it not only rose 
much earlier, but with a rapidity that at once secured us 
for its prey. Confident in the captain's assertion, the whole 
of the cabin passengers wenfdown to supper;--fourteen of 
our number were women and children, and six to these 
were added as male passengers. 

".Merrily did we laugh and chat: over our meal. One 
young girl m* particular, whose charms were of no ordinary 
descnption, became the object of our raillery as to the ap- 
pearance she would present on the following day bereft of 
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her gayer dresses; for the ensuing momtng wss the Ssbbadi 
After a happy evening, in which the conffratulations on our 
anticipateo escape were neither few nor Tightly uttered, we 
returned on deck. 

" The sounding lead was immediately lowered oyer the 
side, and where but a brief space since, there was only three 
feet of water, the line now indicated seven. With the 
most dreadful anxiety we turned to the captain, but a spe- 
cies of fatuity seemed to have seized upon him, and ho 
could neither explain that which alarmed us, nor propose any 
remedy by which to escape the imminent danger. 

** The mate was, if possible, still worse, and thus time 
slipped on, every one proposing something, no one effecting 
any thing, while our state every moment became more cri- 
tical. Tne tide had now well set in, and with it we had to 
stand all the violence of the heaviest seas the gale could 
urge against us. 

" The unfortunate women, who had so lately been re- 
joicing at the prospect of safety, screamed and clamoured 
rouncfthe captain for protection, which he had neither skill 
to devise nor means to affbrdt As the tide rose outside the 
vessel; the various leaks which she had made ^ined so fast 
upon her, that the water was soon knee deep in the cabin. 

** We then demanded of the captain whicn was the great« 
est place of safety for those 'who were so unable to help 
themselves— the women and children. He at once said that 
no where would they be so secure^ from danger as in their 
l)erth8| accordingly, the mate being present, lifted in all 
such as were not already in their sleeping quarters, and then 
departed with his superior, as we supposed, to perform the 
doubly increased duties of the vessel. 
^ "Our condition was soon truly frightful; with every mp« 
tion of the sea we rolled from side to side, the water altera 
nately rushing in a heavy body as the motion of the ship di-: 
rected. The waves brolLe over us with great fury at every 
sea, and between the intervals of their thus thundering oi| 
our deck, we pould hear the dreadful roar a^ they limecl 
against the land. 

** The male passengers were all standing on the cftttia 
stairs; I was the third from the bottom. The gentieroan U^« 
low me wft9 a fine joong Spotchmap^ the same indeed as ttie 
one for whom you have been inquiring; w^ were talking ta 
the ladies, endeavouring to allay their fears^ when suddenly 
the water rose nearly two feet in the cabin, and consequently 
on the stairs.Fp4» Gentiemen,' said the passenger next above 
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me, ' yon may remain here if you think fit; I can stand if 
no longer;' and requesting some one who stood first to draw 
back the hatch, of the companion which confined the doors* 
every one above nie moved on deck. 

At this instant the vessel was thrown on her beam ends. 
The water in the cabin rushing round, came in contact with 
the door, shutting it with a violencb which defiei|^a1l attempts 
to open it. A cry of fear from the unfortunate women thus 
shut in was at this moment heard; and while the Scotch 
^ntleman, and the one below him, were vainly endeavour- 
ing to remedy the mischief by bursting the pannels, a more 
tremendous wave than any which had yet struck us, now 
poured its full fury upon the centre of our decks. 

** The cabin sky-lights, left unprotected by any tarpaulin 
or other defence, at pncegave way; every atom of their struc- 
ture, glass, frame and wood-work were dashed into the ca- 
bin before the volume of resistless water which followed* 
At the same time, to consummate our catastrophe, a great 
portion of the keel was wrenched away, and pari of the tim- 
bers from the quarter, while the sea getting into the vessel 
from tKis aperture, combined with the reaction of that which 
had swept in the. cabin windows, mounted in a solid jet 
through the defenceless sky-light, until it reached many feet 
above the deck, bearing on its crest a small trunk that was 
instantly washed to leeward. 

** In less than a second of time from this awful work of 
devastation, and as the column of water mounted above the 
deck, there was heard one piercing shriek; but oh! gentle- 
men, the shrill tone of agon j it contained, was like nothing 
I ever heard before — it rings in my ears still. The same 
fatal wave that filled the cabin, of course poured down the 
companion stairs; and few as were the steps I had to mount, 
I was so completely exhausted on reaching the deck, that 
the rush of the back-water swept me to the leeward, and 
but for the bulwarks, would have carried me overboardJi 

*• But what,'^ said I, interrupting the narrator, " what 
became of thfe Scotch gentleman who stood below you?" 

**Alas, sir! whether he got entangled with the broken 
door, or whether the eddy of water was too stron» for him, 
I know not, but he never gained the deck, and all were so 
put to it to save their own lives, that none of the passengers, 
at least had it in their power to assist him. The first thing 
that met our eyes on the subsiding of the water from the 
deck, was the captain, the mate, and the best part of the 
crew lashed on the lee fore-rigging. They did not attempt to 
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oome afty witii the exception of one man, the carpenter, who 
rushing as he beat could, to where the water still foamed 
up through the mined skj-light, watched if he could see 
anjr of the bodies of the female passengers. 

*' But his efforts were in vain; after that one awfal shriek 
nothing more was heard,— -nothing more remained for us, 
but the sad supposition, that when the waters rushed in thej 
perished as thejr lay. We tried also to recover the bodies 
of the unfortunate gentlemen at the bottom of the compa- 
nion ladder, but here we were equally unsuccessful; and 
as the sea continued breaking over us, we were onl j able 
to find our way to the forecastle, the highest part of the 
vessel, and there either shelter ourselves under tiie bul- 
warks or in the rigging with the rest of the crew. 

'*In this unfortunate condition we remained; the waves 
breaking over us every few minutes^ the piercing cold of 
the weather, aggravated br the bitter blast uiat swept across 
us, and the evaporation of the wet from our bodies. How 
in this situation we maintained life until the ebbing of the 
tide, I know not! 

^* The horrors of this tremendous night have left an im- 
pression, sir, upon me, that fifty lives cannot eradicate.— 
To think of fourteen unhappy women and children being 
drowned in their beds without the possibility of an effort to 
save them; and oh! that shriek, if I could get rid of that, I 
might be, happy!'' 



CHAPTER XIII. 

Whfch deteribei a wreck of a different descriptioii. 

After a short consultation with my companions, it was 
agreed that nothing remained for us, but that Jeremy should 
take under his protection the trunk that so lately belon»^ 
to the relative of my host; and that as soon as the bodies 
had been brought from the vessel, and its unfortunate owner 
recognised, we proposed to return, and seek the best mode 
of communicating our disastrous intelligence. 

Appalling, indeed, was the spectacle presented by the 
wreck; every thing was in ruins. The wood work entirely 
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saturated with water, and the bodies of those who had thus 
miserably perished, covered with a coating of sand. 

The two eentlemen were found, as had been expected, 
lying at the bottom of the companion ladder^ their hands 
were idly but firmly clutched on portions of the stair railing; 
but from their faces being tumea in a different direction, it 
was suppos^ ^ey had fallen victims, from having mistaken^ 
in the confusion, the riffht direction of the stair. 

On burstins through the^ pannelled door, a still more 
saddenine si^t presented itself.^There lay the dead in 
their berms, lust in ^e state in which they had passed from 
the repose of life to the slumber of death. — ^Tneir clothes 
still wrapped around tiiem, some of their hands even still 
hanging from their bed -places. Their countenances com- 
posed, and calm,— one unhappy mother with her two babes 
lying beside her. 

But for the drops that still fell from the beams, or slowly 
trickled down, tf^ther with the unnatural scene of havoc 
surrounding them, you might, for a moment, have believed 
that the inmates of this desolated chamber would yet again 
awake to the busy world around them. 

The dead having been all removed from the vessel, were 
conveyed to the church of the neighbouring port, and there 
laid out for the purposes of recognition and interment. 

Having performed the last sad duty that for the present 
devolved on us, we now set off on our return home. 

Gently as we endeavoured to communicate our tidings, 
they came but too suddenly upon the fair girl, the object of 
whose love was for ever lost to her. She seemed by intuition 
to draw the sad conclusion from the very beginning of our 
tale, — she breathed na word of sorrow, but taking herself 
to her chamber, we considered that the wisest course was to 
forbear interruption. 

The servant, however, who slept next to her was aroused 
in the night by strange sounds issuing from her room. 
Bursting open the door they found her raving in a wild de- 
lirium, ttiatere the morning dawned, terminated in fever. 
Day and night she was watched with the tenderest affec- 
tion. At length the disease left her— but in the fair palace 
of her soul insanity had taken up its dwelling;' 

Thus was one of the brightest beings I ever witnessed, lost 
to every thing but the pity of mankind. Little availed it, 
that among the few things saved out of the wreck, came a 
copy of the pardon and title deeds, which restored to the 
father his estate; all that made it valuable to him had passed 
away. 
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CHAPTER XIV. -: 

Shows what isasaiHcient cause of quarrel in Glemiany) and how 
an Irishman can remedy a mbtake. 

It was some weeks before my mind was enabled entire- 
ly to shake off the depression resulting from the scenes of 
. distress I had so recently witnessed. The simple manners 
of the old man, and the qaiet beauty of the daughter, at- 
tached me to them with an affection which could not but 
grieve at the entire blight which their happiness had received. 

As a stranger, however, I felt that my presence was but a 
slight consolation. Taking my adieus, Jeremy and myself 
set off once more upon our wanderings. 

I had determined to pass on to &ermany'. Proceeding 
up the Rhine to Cologne, we set off on our route to Leip- 
zic. Being thus near Gottingen, we turned aside to visit 
that city, where the munificence of George II. founded a 
university. 

Having spent a few days in wandering through its libra- 
ry, and other literary institutions, Jeremy—- a thing very 
^unusual with him — got involved in a quarrel with one of 
the students, who insisted on'pushing it to a duel. His op- 
ponent was a young man, and, in redundancy of temper, 
made up for the loss of one eye. 

The fellow had the most curious walk I ever beheld, and 
was altogether one of the most ragged cultivators of learn- 
ing that could be encountered, even in Gottingen. Jeremj 
was drawing mj attention to his unique appearance, whea 
the stranger happening to observe his countenance, there- 
upon joined issue. A circle of his brethren of the robe soon 
formed about us, and insisted on satisfaction. 

*^* Gentlemen,'' said I, making a profound|bow, *' afimile is 
an injury of such an atrocious description, that no one can 
differ from you, in believing blood alone can wash awaj its 
effects." The students, one and all, uttered a sound of assent. 
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*' Jeremy/' said I, " can you fight much with the small 
sword?" 

" Not much, your worship," said Jeremy; '* but I will do 
my best to pin that cock-eyed gentlemen; and if fortune 
should go against me, why, we must make up our minds to 
part a little sooner than we expected. " Hemi" thought I, 
''I can't afford to lose you just yet." Addressing myself, 
therefore, once more to the students^-*' Gentlemen, as the 
insult has been offered by my servant, his best performances 
consist rather in playing upon the pistol than the small 
sword, but if you will direct me to the proper ground, 1 shall 
be happy to do what is needful in his behalf." Turning aside 
into a small court, overlooked by some buildings, devoted 
doubtless to a very different pursuit, we entered a long 
chamber, which, whatever was its original purpose, was now 
empty. 

. Our swords were drawn and nifesured iaa few seconds , 
and at the third lunge, mine cauglit my adversary's upot 
the hilt, and at the same time passed through the fleshy pan 
of his right arm^ Considering this merely as a kind of need-* 
die scratch to quicken his attention, I resumed my guard, 
and was about to proceed to the combat. 

The by-stand ers now rushed in, and declared as the first 
blood was drawn, the contest was at an end. Slipping my 
sword into its scabbard, and making a bow to my late ad> 
versary and his friends, I turned upon my heel, and left then:> 
at their leisure to iHnd up the wounded. 

*' Jeremy," said I, *' tnis is far too quarrelsome a place to 
be pleasant, so come with me, and we will see at once 
about our departure." 

The conveyance by which we were destined to proceed 
was, in sooth, none of the best; and of this description also 
were the roads. However, glad were we to avail ourselves 
of any means of quitting that assemblage of amiable youths 
with whom a look was a sufficient cause of bloodshed. 

In the course of my progress through Germany, I found 
that this propensity to absurd duels was by no means con- 
fined to Gottingen, but was part of the singular character 
of the German student 

After proceeding some way, and being so far jolted to 
pieces as to entertam serious doubts of every man setting 
his own again. at the end of the journey, we stoppea about 
eight o'clock, and a passenger, the last that we could carry, 
was added to our number. 

A few oaths and exclamations as my gentleman settled 
Vol. II. r 
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liiiiigelf down in. his seat, proTed our new acqnainiance to 
be an Irishman. Jeremy and myself were seated opposite 
to him, and my servant being^ ame to speak French, it was 
always in this language that we carried on our conversation; 
for I had no idea that every one should have it in their 
power to talk of *' the two Englishmen." 

8oon after entering, the Irishman trod on Jeremy's toe, 
and on hearing his exclamation of pain begged pardon in a 
sulky manner that did 'not prepossess me in nis favour. 
We had not travelled toother above an hour when some 
extraordinary fancy put it mto the man^s head^to believe that 
he was in the wrong vehicle, and that instead of getting'into 
that bound for Leipzic, where the fair was then about to be 
held, he by some mistake ima^ned that we were bound for 
Gottingen. After sundry consultations with himself, which 
revealed to us the subject of his alarm, he addressed himself 
to the other passengers ttf^scertain the fact, but being unable 
to speak any4anguage but his own, became only the more 
rooted in his delusion. 

Conceiving from our looks that we were not friendly to 
him, he did not attempt to put any questions either to Jere- 
. my or to me; while, on the other hand, we were laughing 
in our sleeves and enjoying the joke beyond measure,— -de- 
termined neither to acknowledge our being of the same 
country, nor to assist him in his dilemma. 

In a few minutes we stopped to water the horses and al- 
low their driver to take a slight sip of a more cordial nature. 
Out got the Irishman, just as we were about to start once 
more, and bullying the driver most handsomely, tore down 
his portmanteau, and finally swore that he would neither go 
on any farther nor pay for the distance he had ridden. 

The driver attempted to bring him to reason, and was 
threatened with being brought to the ground. 80 finding 
that this strong language was the oiily one in common be^ 
tween them, he was obliged to content himself with wishing 
the Irishman at the bottom of the sea, and then driving on 
his road. 

The Irishman (this I learnt afterwards) no sooner found 
himself at liberty, than going to the house of the government 
director of post-horses, — ^for this happened to be one of the 
stations, — he dragged the unfortunate German out of bed, 
and declared he bad been most infamously treated, inas- 
much as he was obliged to hurry on to Leipzic to make good 
an appointment at the approacning fair; and that, although 
he had paid money for this purpose, the rascally ^ople had 
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popped him into a conveyance, which, so far from bringing 
nim nearer, was, he foand out, taking him away from the 
object of his journey. 

After much discussion and an immensity of swearing, he 
at last contrived to make the Germans understand, that un- 
less they gave him a separate carriage and horses to proceed 
upon his. road, there was no vengeance with ly^hich a Briton 
could visit them that they should not experience. 

Ambassadors, consuls, powers of all descriptions were 
invoked.- The Germans got in a fright, and confessed the 
conveyance he had missed was only a few miles in advance, 
and that with a little hard driving they would still overtake 
and put him into it. 

Tney were as good as their word; he started, and after 
belabouring the poor horses at no oomfortable rate, they at 
length came up with the chase. 

With all joy the Irishman called to his driver to stop, 
jumped out, bid him go to the devil, and proceeded to en- 
sconce himself in the true Leipzig lumber van. Having 
brought this also to a halt, he opened the door and leaped in. 

To his great gratification there were the very companions 
whom but a short space of time before, he had left under 
circumstances of so pleasant a description* 

The man's astonishment was so great, that it at once di- 
vulged his story. So a good laugh was not to be lost, and 
contriving to find an English tongue, I drew from him the 
particulars of his adventure, and took the libertv of turning 
them into German for the diversion of the worthy burghers 
of Hamburgh. 

Many men in the sitiCation of the Irishman would have 
thought it necessary once more to have lost their temper, 
but with a sood nature that raised him many degrees in our 
(Estimation, lie joined heartily in the laugh against himself, 
and for the rest of our journey, proved a most entertaining 
and amusing companion. 
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CHAPTER XV. 

Which shows how I once more went forward, and yet again went 
back. 

Mt thoughts now began to return towards England, when 
taking up a newspaper, containing a list of the members of 
the new parliament, then about to meet, I perceived, much 
to my astonishment, I was elected for the borough of Bos- 
siney. This determined me to start for London. " Come," 
said I, '* though I do not tliink I can be accused of much taste 
for variety, suppose I bave another trial at becoming what 
is termed a respectable member of society." 

Since leaving Leipzic a long lapse oi time had passed 
away in idleness and vagabondizing of various descriptions. 
I had paid one or two visits to a few Hungarian nobles, with 
whom I had some years since contracted an acquaintance 
in London. I had wandered into Switzerland, and so far 
made practical inquiry into the condition of a labourer, as 
even to earn my bread by becoming one myself. Jeremy 
and myself once went so far as to turn postillions, and drove 
a rich English booby and an ugly wife from Milan to Turin. 
I forget how many times we upset them on the road. In 
th^ midst of these and many other follies, I was, -however, 
arrested by the knowledge of my being returned for the 
new parliament. 

I had thought that the senate and myself had closed our 
acquaintance for ever, but when my country called upon 
me for my services, of course I was too much a patriot to 
refuse them so slight a favour. For, thought I, if there is 
no one in the family with more urgent claims than myself 
to our snug little borough, I'll e'en go home and fape my. 
creditors, since I have still a senator°s gown to come once 
more 'twixt them and my nobility. 

This prudent resolution being settled, the necessary steps 
for my journey were taken, and behold me once more in 
the British metropolis ! 

' It seemed strange, a^ain to stand in the midst of my old 
haunts, changed in feelings,^ altered in appearance, many of 
the friends with whom I had before associated lost to me by 
death or estranged in affection. 

My father received me Idndly as ever, but vhen I spok^ 
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of my intentions of reformatioii, he only shook his head and 
asked me my age. Singular old gentleman! He could per- 
ceive the faults of others— no one more clearly— but when 
tile criminal was in presence he never had the heart to re- 
buke him for his errors. 

How frequently, when the servants had been guilty of 
some gross neglect, have 1 seen him rin^ the bell, vowing 
vengeance on the oflfender. Presently the footman made 
his appearance— " John, -John I Is that you?" 

" Yes, sir." 

** Ahem 1 then^ John, may I trouble you to put some coals 
on the fireP" 

So it fared with me. ~A mutual friend, whom I saw be- 
fore I waited on the old boy, told me that the governor was 
resolved on giving me a severe lecture. 

The seventy of the matter consisted in his asking me to 
dinner, and on my informing him that I was short of money, 
he came down with a very handsome che(|ue upon his banker. 
As he put this in my hands,, he took the liberty of suggesting 
the propriety of my adhering to the good intentions I haa 
formed; he then alluded to the state of the continent, the 
probability of the rupture of the peace of Aix-la-Chapelle; 
ne then adverted to my own prospects, the property which 
he possessed, and the necessity tnat the man who became 
the owner of this wealth should take some standing in so- 
ciety. 

In short, he said that if I would lay myself out for a par^- 
liamentary life, he would exert himself among our connex- 
ions to rally round me such a party of support as would get 
me a fair hearing, and lead to my obtaining that position in 
tiie house which he naturally wished for his son. 

This was to me a new vein of ambition, or rather an old 
one more extensively reopened, and for awhile it bl^ 
freely. While member for Huntingdon, I had to a degree 
contented myself with a silent ay or no on any important 
ouestion, and when these did not happen to be passing 
tnrough the House, it vfp,s rarely troubled by my pre- 
sence. 

That any conduct can be more culpable, or eveia more 
jcontemptibie, than such extreme neglect of duty, is true, 
but the truth only appears when no longer available; — and 
in most instances man defers thinking of wisdom till it is 
too late to -practise it. To proceed, I now apve myself up 
to the dream of oratorical ambition— but by far the greatest 
fileasure it albrded me was received from thinking that my 
^ 7* ■ ' 
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present pursuits far once gave pleasure to in j parent. 'With 
all mj superlative plans, I could not but feel that I had 
acted like an egregious fool, and with regard to my father, 
that I had too often thwarted him in the pursuit. of mj best 
interests; while the great virtues of his disposition were no 
slight reproaches to me, for the past. 

For the first two sessions no one could behave better than 
myself: — constant in my attendance in the house— ever 
ready to encounter the bore of a committee— moderate in 
my amusements, to an extent that surprised myself even j 
more than it did Jeremy and my father. The old gentle- I 
man at last really began to have some hopes that I should 
turn out, as he expressed it—-" A rational creature I" 

But still I ougnt not to omit mentioning, that my sister 
having been married to the earl of Bute, 'my father had 
thouffht fit to bestow upon her a much larger share of the j 
family estates than I either admired or deemed requisite. I \ 
thereiore made up my mind to use the utmost despatch in ; 
hating the earl most cordially, and in this you may believe 
I easily succeeded to my heart's content. 

Though I confess that my plan of self-education was not 
that in general use among mankind, yet still it was no part ' 
of it to lose any of my patrimony. I had a use for it all, 
laree as it was, and the receiving of my expected goods 
ana chattels I noted as an offence never to be forgiven. 

With tliese facts I was not fully acquainted when my 
oratorical fit first seized me^ — on hearing it, my ardour 
considerably cooled, and at last resolved itself into a species 
of ague fit| — when I first awoke, nothing could be more 
palpable than the folly of such an ambition. No sooner, 
however, was my breakfast finished, than m^ day dreams 
of power and place once more resumed their old domi- 
nion. 

In order to convince the world that I really had more 
pretensions to the character of a statesman than they — dull 
rogues! — were aware of, I now published a book— nay, even 
more*than this — I wrote it. 

Of course the ill-natured part of mankind — ^for there is 
such a part — attributed the work to my old tutor; — while I 
flattered myself — being a modest, unassuming gentleman—' 
that he could never have written any thing liEe it. 

Even a still more ill-natured thing than this was said by 
a critic. — I hate those critics who cannot let an author have 
it all his own way.— This fellow said that Mr. Montasue, 
forsooth, after running through all the grades of lowIife» 
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kdA being even a linJiL-boy, had now generously held up tiie 
torch to his enlightened countf-y* 

Here, however, the varlet was mistaken,*^! had never 
thought of being a link-boj — I was only a sweep.— But such 
is the envy that invariably- pursues merit. 

Now I, who ought to know best, here deliberately ussert, 
on the contrary, that my book was a very learned affaifi 
and classical to boot, it being no less than a history of the 
Rise and Fall of the Ancient Republics^ instituting some 
sort of comparison, I believe, between them and -the British 
constitution. 

If 1 recollect aright — for I scorned to read it after it was 
printed — there was something about a militia question in 
the argument, which very much agitated the minds of the 
people at the time; but which, as a true philosopher, moved 
' me about as much as whether my cook should put salt into 
his soup before or after boiling. Now this, I grant, is a 
very delicate question; but still i never disturbed my sleep; 
—few things d o, — except, ind eed , my — conscience. 1 1 was 
this over-nervous sensibility which so pe^liariy qualified 
me for being member of parliament. 

At length, after an immense deal of reading up historical, 
logical, and what not, together with an immeasurable quan- 
tity of private spouting, 1 determined to venture on my first 
speech. In spite of all the assurances of succe^ from va^ 
nous quarters, the utmost dread took possession of me, and 
when 1 considered that I was about to address so many 
hundred of the first men of my country, I felt convinced 
that the first cough of disapprobation must silence me for 
ever. 

The night came, and my father, punctual to his word, 
packed all the friends, connexions, and relations, over whom 
ne had any interest, to hear and applaud me, their brother 
sepator. in order to facilitate my success, 1 was to second 
<a motion of some importance, brought forward by a member 
well known on the liberal side of the house. 

When it canxe to my turn to speak, all sense seemed to 
leave me. Mechanically I stood up, and heard the Speaker 
pronounce my name. .Scarcely knowing whether I stood 
upon my head or my heels, I began something of ^hich I 
did not understand three syllables. Time was not given 
me to utter a sentence, before I heard the friendly cheers 
froni the benches on either side of me. 

I went on: the cheers increased, and soon, to my infinite 
jBorprise^ I actually came to compriehend some part of my 
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own meaninff. From this time all went. smoothly, •*-! gra- 
dually launcned upon the current of my^own feelings, and 
borne strongly onwards, forgot the listening hundreds, or in- 
deed any thing but Mr. Speaker and myself. 

How I got home I never very clearly ascertained, but can 
remember extremely well the dream- like effect of half a 
dozen friends, coming to breakfEist with me next morning, 
to inform me that I had made the best maiden speech that ■ 
the walls of St. Stephen's had, &c., &c., &c., &c. 

This, as is usual with my indolent habit, considerably 
cooled my thirst for farther parliamentary honours. — If they 
are so easily obtained, thought I, they are not worth having, 
—why should I plague myself with politics? * Are the num- 
ber of the votaries of that grave insanity not suflBcient that 
I, a scorner of place, an adorer of ease, a worshipper of free- 
dom, should enchain myself in its fetters? Cut borwP was 
the question for ever r^ing to my lips. 

If a gentleman of independent fortune, having really the 
good of his countrymen at heart, does step forward, what, I 
demand, is the fate generally awarded to him? He enters 
Parliament with an honest abhorrence of iptrigue and placet- 
hunting. — At the first step, he finds that no man has influ- 
ence to be scarcely even heard, unless he owns a party.-— 
The possession of property gives him weight. The men 
who perceive a congeniality in his sentiments seek him out. 
—He becomes allied to them, and by degrees is one of a 
* party, despite himself. 

Too soon he finds his conduct must be fettered by theirs, 
—their own he now perceives to be guided by motives and 
principles totally different -from his. — Does ne pursue his 
own course? — ^Tliey smile on and thwart him at the same mo- 
ment. Does he refuse to join their intrigues?^— He is dis^- 
trusted. Does a great cjuestion arise, endangering the 
places of his friends, or those of their immediate allies, all 
your differences are on the instant to be forgotten. 

Your vote and influence are necessary, and you there- 
foi'eare become one of the most delightful, amiable creature^ 
upon earth.F— If you are a dull speaker, a splendid hearing 
is promised for your longest effusion. Are you a good 
speaker? and that you must be, you are pressea to figure ia 
the very van. 

At length the battle is won!— You now wish to carry 
some measure of real practical benefit to the country,— 
your friends would be most happy— would be delighted to 
Riband in hand with yott-^but Mr,* Bo-and-so unfortunately 
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is pledged a^inst it — can't possibly insult Mr. So-and-sal 
But supposing all difficulties surmounted, and you at 
}ength become a leading member of the cabinet, the views 
which jou have cherished throughout a long life are now 
realized, and after the endurance of every opposition and 
. immeasurable calumny, vour plans are put in action. 

But the very spirit oi vour measures has, in all proba- 
bility, been crushed out of them — as a natural consequence, 
they fail. , Your labours — your sufferings, all are forgotten 
—tne measure of ingratitude is filled up for vou to the brim. 
The public voice, rewards you with the ti^e of Charlatan, 
and the feeding of your own sheep is, perhaps, proclaimed 
to be the highest capacity for which your intellect was* 
suited. 

As these feelings gained strength in my mind, my atten- 
dance in the house became less constant; once more the 
committees were shirked, and nothing of the member 
seemed likely to be retained by nfe, except the franking. 
This falling-off was not unmarked by my father, and, I be- 
lieve, occasioned him no slight regret, 

As often as he chanced to meet such of my friends as 
were also in his confidence, he took them aside, and, with 
the gravity of Nestor, inquired if the reports of my back- 
sliding were really true? 

A shake of the head -was, in general, the only answer. 
Then came the wr^,th of the old genileman. — 

"Ah! I see I must! — yes, I see 1 must — Nothing less 
than a severe expostulation will do with him." 

Perchance, the same day, 1 might be dining with him. 
Some allusion would be made to my parliamentary prospects 
—"the answer on my part became, oi course, evasive. 

*• Ah, Edward!" the old gentleman would exclaim — and 
the severe expostulation ended in a sigh. Too soon were 
ipy fath^r'9 fears terminated, and even mj own fi^rouaed* 
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CHAPTER XVI. 

Shows how our dearett interests are watched by our friends. 

** Jeremj," said I one morninfi;, as he was on the point of 
removing breakfast^ *' what packet was that which arrived 
half an hour since?" 

** Committee report from the House, sir, — ^where shall I 
put it?" 

" On the fire; — and now go down and see whose carriage 
that is drawing U|i. If it's the old gentleman come to talk 
to me, just say I went out four hours ago to consult — to con- 
sult " 

•* Who, sir?" 

"Oh, any body — my surgeon — no, that will alarm him; 
say to consult my lawyer — ^that looks as if I had some 
prudence." 

** Asking your pardon, sir-*tbat may be a matter of opi- 
nion; — I hold it to be just the reverse/' Jeremy made his 
bow. 

lit a few seconds, he came running back with a grin of 
peculiar intelligence. 

^* A lady, sir, is at the door, and insists on seeing yoa. 
I said, your toilette was not finally arranged; but she told 
me, that was of no consequence." 

Hurrying down to the door, 1 found a lady nearly con- 
nected with myself, who insisted on my taking a seat be- 
side her. 

Having given orders to the coachman to drive slowly to 
the park, she turned to me, and said, "I am come to beg 
jour assistance in a little plot of mine, and I am sure you 
cannot refuse me." • 

This was uttered in that way which admitted of no refu- 
sal; the proposal coming, as it did, from a young married 
woman of acknowledged beauty and wit. Having professed 
all readiness to obey her commands, I begged sne woald 
unfold her plans tp me. 

" Ah, Wortley, you are a good creature to give in to all 
niy foolish whims, although I do think you are an oddity. 
Bat do yoa happen to know Mr. C— -?" 
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"Certainl J," said 1, " as a mere acquaintance, and as one 
of the country members in the House, but nothing more." 
" Did you ever see his wife?" 
*• Never." 

"That's singular, for she is perfectly beautiful. Beins 
connected with us by her mother'« side, and her husband 
being a first cousin of mine, I am- of course very intimate 
with them both. They have only been married a few 
months, and the match was promoted by the friends on 
both sides, in the hopes of withdrawing him from the turf, 
where, immense as his fortune is, he bids very fair to dissi- 
pate it. He thinks himself vastly skilled in these matters, 
and is overreached op every side. Unfortunately, the ex- 
periment has not quite fulfilled all our expectations. Mrs. 
C ' complaiifs that her husband begins to neglect her, 
and though naturally,^ gentle-minded woman, her spirit in 
this point runs so high, that she talks to her friends of a 
separation. Indeed, unless his conduct towards her becomes 
altered, she will certainly have recourse to this remedy." 
_ " And the wisest plan, is it not?" 
" **No, it is not. As circumstances stand, it would only 
prove most detrimental to both. He would be given up 
entirely to jockeying,' and her lot equally wretched, thougn 
not culpable." 

"Now, to tell y6u the truth," — here the fair speaker 

hesitated for a moment, — *' C and I were attached. It 

was the first J;ime I ever knew, by experience, those feel- 
ings which have such an influence on our destiny. Our union 
was prevented by considerations into which I need not enter, 
but! still feel I should not like to see his happiness de- 
stroyed, if it were at all in my power to prevent it.'* 
'* But how," said I, **is that possible?" 
" Why, I think, by a little innocent stratagem, we might 
bring him back to his senses, and therefore I have asked 
your aid. Wild creature as you are, I have known you 
too long, and I think too well, to doubt that I may trust 
you. But I see you are ailxious to hear the details of my 
stratagem, and you shall Ifave them. 

" Indifferent as C may now appear, I know by old 

experience that he is exceedingly jealous^ Even as it is, 
he does not half admire his wife's celebrity as a woman of 
beauty and taste; but the large fortune which he still pos- 
sesses, and indeed the fortune which she brought to him, 
rendered it a matter of course that she should mix largely 
in the world, as well abroad as at home. 



**His sporting pursaitd and companions prevent his age- 
ing a great deal of this, but of what he sees he by no means 
approves. Now my plan is, to get some friends^ on whom 
I can perfectly depend, to pretend a violent passion for 
Frances, and bj being seen constantly with her in public, 
as well as at her own house, rouse him to such a degree of 
jealousy as may be sufficient to "— 

«' Shoot the intruder?" 

"Oh no, my dear Wortley, nothing of that sort, but 
merely sufficient to bring him to his senses. They neither 
of them care much for a London life; and perhaps when he 
sees how matters are apparently going, he ma^ break up 
his town establishment, and content himself with his fox- 
hounds and C park. Then again, their union may be 

bound by a tie that it has not yet received; and children, 
while they diverted her attention into a better channel, 
might call forth in hitn emotions not as yet discernible." 

«* Well," said I, " this is very funny." 

" Is that all you have to say to it? I am disappointed in 
you; 1 had thought you would have taken it up with more 
spirit." 

" Wait, perhaps I may yet; but you seem equally strange 
and out of character to my eyes. Why this plan of yours, 
1 hardly know whether to call it most sentimental or roman- 
tic. Yet who would have expected this from you, the beau- 
ty 'and the wit. My modern mother, once more* restored to 
youth, apparently taken up more with the brilliant and the 
frivolous than aught beside!" 

*' Come, thou wandering Turk, no more badinage. You 
perhaps have felt, or if not, the day may not be far distant 
when you will feel, that there is a tender spot in every bo- 
som, and that those who have once called forth our best af- 
fections, can never be wholly indifferent to us, or fade away 
into that utter forgetfulness which awaits mere acquaint- 



ance. " 



te 



Too well do I even now feel the truth of wTiat you have 
uttered, my dear friend," replied I, taking her hand in 
mine; "and problematical as the success of your scheme ap- 
pears with regard to your friend, and dangerous as I feel it 
may prove to me, still you may command my sincere ef- 
forts, under your more able instruction. What part am I 
to act?" . 

" There is only one required; sorelv you understood me 
that it was yourself whom I designed for the pretence of ad- 
miring my fair cousin. As for the danger — ^yoo, who have 
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gone throo^ so many, can sarelj never fear the triyial 
ebullition o? C— 's temper." 

Alas! that was a danger of which I never thought — ^to ray 
ejes a danger of a far deeoer antl more fatal nature lurked 
in the proposal I had heara. What, thought I, if the simu- 
lated love 6f a beautiful woman should strengthen into a re- 
ality? I was about to mention this doubt, but the words 
diea away upon my lips, and promising to play my part to 
the best of my abilities, I accepted my fi-iend's invitation to 
repair to her house that night, there to meet Mrs. C 

" Tell me," said I, as the carnage turned to set me down 
— " surely Mrs. C ■ ■■ has no knowledge of this pretty lit- 
tle scheme of yours." For an instant her dark eyes sought 
mine as if to read* the inmost secret of my heart. Whether 
she was satisfied, I know not, but the smile which for a mO' 
ment had been banished, now resumed its place around lips 
that were made to win whatever cause they pleaded. 

'* You are right," said she; ** Frances has no knowledge 
of my little plot, though I am persuaded that it can be pro- 
ductive of no harm and may bring about much good." As 
she said this she put me down once more at my lodgings, 
reminding me not to forget the hour of appointment. 

Here is a pretty vista opened for a seli-reforming gentle- 
man, thought I, as I flung myself upon a sofa. 

A thousand thoudits crowded upon me, and seemed to 
ui^ a retractation- From the perilous office I had taken upon 
me, but with this sense of peril arose also thai wayward de- 
sire to encounter it, which has got me into more ic^rapes 
than all the other intractabilities of my disposition put to- 
gether. 

After a long consideration of the subject, I determined to 
accede to this conspiracy in love. This, as it was the mo^t 
foolish thing I could do, 1 might have expected from the 
first. " Come," said I, springing up to dress — " at least it 
will break the monotony of this vile membership, and so 

while I pay my pretended devoirs to Mrs. C \ the devil 

may look after my constituents — ^more especially as they've 
thoi^t fit to pop me in for a borough instead of retaining 
me ror Huntinsaon." 

I used to feel there did attach to me some respectability; 
for on this point. I was always very particular; — as I strutted 
down to St. Stephen's a county member — ^but now a mere 
common-place borough body ! E^d ! it's a very fair cause 
of quarrel with them. The more severely aggravated, that 
I never thought of it before. 
Vol. II. 8 
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CHAPTER XVII. 

- • 

Shows how I» the Belf-reforming Wardey Montagve* proceeded to 
recover for a ledy the lost afTectionB of a husband. 

Punctual to a moment^ I drove to my friend's house. 
On arrivBig at the door of the saloon, 1 heard some one sing- 
ing with a pathos and feeiine that went thrilling to the in- 
most chords of m^ heart. Entering so gently that no one 
either heard or noticed me, I found, as I had been led to ex- 
pect, onl J a few friends, the whole of whose attention was 
absorbed bj a fair young creature at the farther end of the 
room. 

She was bending lightly over her harp, and sang a wild 
Irish air that breatnecTthe very spirit of that enchanting li- 
berty so dear to the sons of Old Erin. 

Foi^tten was the object for which I came,— *the remem- 
brance even of the house in which I atood had passed away 
-«the being whom I now saw before me, surpassing even the 
creations m my own fancy, filled every thought and feeling. 

The song ended, but the spell was not dissolved. As she 
rose froipa her seat, I saw that her colour was heightened, 
and that her limbs trembled — ^her hostess came forward to 
cover her retreat-^and, after a few exclamations of admira- 
tion, tiie buzz of general conversation succeeded to the late 
quiety 

Thank heaven, said I to myself, that I have run against 
that fair girl, her memory will be a shield and buckler for 
me, and I may now safely enter on my pretended flirtation. 
Going up to my friend without farther delay, I announced 
myself. 

" How punctual, Wortiey! and for you?— Come, I don't 
despair of your reformation jeL Allow me to present you 
to my relative, Mrs. C- — .'^ 

Following tiie direction of her eyes as she said this, I 
thou^t I should have sank on the ground as they rested on 
the light figure of the enchanting Songstress. 

For some moments I stood transfixed, unable to say any 
tlung, and only thinking that I never bad appeared less at 
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ease in mjlife. I fis)t that all was over with me— that some 
sad-tuil! of Fate awaited me, and that I had no energy left 
to avoid, or even attempt its avoidance. 

Nothing is more epicfemic than this distrait manner, and 
from me it quickly communicated itself to Mrs. C 
This was some sli^t relief, but still from the knowledge of 
the parpos&for which we had met, there was naturally a con- 
straint between us which might not have existed under other 
circumstances. 

As the evening drew on, this gradually diminished; and 
by the time her carriage had arrived, we seemed to be on a 
tolerable understanding. At this time my friend came up 
asd said, 

Wortley, I hope you've no engagement for to-morroW." I 
paused to remeuib^. <* Come, come! even if you have, yoii 
must give it up, for I have invitation to bring you with me to- 
morrow to a nice little dinner party, at Mrs. C r-'s, where 

you will have an opportunity of making the acquaintance of 
Monsieur; be sure, therefore, to ^et up all your knowledge 
ef dogs and horses, and wo betide you if not here at six* 
Good night Frances]'' — and off went the thoughtless being, 
little knowing what kind of net her fingers were weaving 
around her friends, and busily engaged for the moment in 
pilling the hospitaiile to some of her other guests. 

That night I slept but little.^— The charming figure> the 
intelligent face of Mrs. C were constantly b^ore me. 

What an insensate lump of clay must her husband be, thou^t 
I, to neglect such a creature. — ^But where will t^is blind 
scheme end P — Can it terminate in anjr eood P— -If it has the 
effect expected by her cousin — ^what will be in store for me, 
after weeks perhaps of the greatest intimacy,— I, who so 
acutely feel the witchery of her beauty and gentleness even 
afareadyp 

On the other hand, if the husband grows obstinate as well 
as ansry, into wha.t a boundless sea of troubles shall we not 
both be plunged.'— Twice I started from my bed with the 
intention of summoning Jeremy to pack up every thing, or- 
der the carriage, and bid adieu for some months at least to 
Lond^n.^— My hand was on the bell — why did I falter— 
would I had possessed sufficient courage to execute my plangy 
but alas, once agi^in, that face, those eyes, ro9e up before 
me. 

** Let me but see them once again,<«-only once more, and 
ftcn— " 

** Then yon will be^weak aa ever!" my conacience whis- 
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pered; but pouring oat a tumbler full of wine» I sank once 
more upon mj couch, to dream of Frances, and lo nui'se 
feelings that mj bosom had not known for years. 

With the earliest moment of awakenine, came the only 
prudent hour I tliink I ever know during tae twenty-foar» 

*' I must fly-»I must fly," 1 repeated, half aloud. 

** Oh I don't make yourself uneasy, sir," replied Jeremy^ 
thrusting his nose between the curtains-*-'* You forget that 
you're still a member. Your creditors can't take your body, 
whatever they " 

'* Member! the devil fly away with the membership and 
the creditors both, and yeu at their tail; you. Sir Jeremy, 
the honest, what man oi experience ever talks of his cre<u- 
torS? — Talking about it, you blockhead, is their business, 
iiot mine-*-^ away and ming me a cup of coffee." 

Another slumber succeeded, the sensible interval passed 
away, and 1 arose a lost man.-*-The hour of six arrived, and 
soon afterwards I found myself seated at the right hand of 
Mr8.C . 

Next to herself her husband was of eourse the objeet of 
my greatest curiosity. He might be termed a fine man, but 
coarse in his manner, and wearipg a look of ordinary com- 
mon-place, not quite amounting to vulgarity, but from 
- Ybicn it is difficult for men wholly to escape who mix much 
in the worshipful society of jockeys and j^ooms. 

His conduct to me, however, was gracious in the extreme, 
and the cloth bein^ removed, I matched his hard fox-runs 
with the more stirnng details of the German boar hunts, and 
having done my best to display all my knowledge relating 
:4o his four-footed favourites, as soon as an opportunity a^ 
forded, I withdrew. 

To make up for the usual stupidity of dinner, the rest of 
the evening seemed to fly. My acquaintance with Mrs. 
C came on as if by intuition, and ere I rose to go, her 

cousin made an appointment for the following evening, by 
which we were to aine with her;'— then repair to see Gar- 
rick, and afterwards sup tc^ther. 

Thus day after day glided past— -every hour revealing to 
me how cfangerous was the enjoyment of the society of 
Frances, yet every moment proving how dear, how neces-* 
sary to my happiness it had become. 

Often have I sat looking at her in mute irresistible an- 
guish, and asking myself what farther of self-respect or ho- 
nour I could ever feel again in life, if I allowed a creature 
so young, so amiable, so fair, to meet the ri^in that impended 
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over her» or if by aa j^vraai (tf sdf-d^al I did not sacrifice 
myself to save her. 

Again, at these moments, that fatal beauty came before 
me lovelier than ever, and the natural sophistry of the heart 
paiBted in two convincing colours, the possibility of m^fe- 
maining near her, without allowing our passions to betray as 
into any thing that was wrone. 

Ah, treacherous guide! — £et him who would be truly 
happy*— who would avoid the worst of evils, a remorsefiu 
memory — ^let him beware of list^iing to a sophistry that 
pleads m favour of his prejudices or his passions;— so many 
and 80 various a host ane these, Truth nas no voice sufS- 
ciently loud to be heard among them. 

Again and again in the course of our intimacy did I give 
the orders for quitting London^-^once I got as far as Black- 
heath, and then unable to contend with the grief that strove 
within me, I returned — yet knowing — ^fully knowine,*a8 I 
did, that my only safety was to be found in instant flight. 

Another day— only another day, — ^let me see her but for 
this time — let me tell her that I am ffoing — ^let me hear 
those tones again, and to-morrow I reiuly will be eone^— 
The mocrow came*— the trunks were unpacked, the car- 
riage quietly reposing at the livery stables, and Jeremy 
laij^ing at nis master. 

These emotions, so powerfully developed in. my own 
mind, seemed as yet to slumber in the bosom of Frances,— 
she had loved her husband deeply — devotedly-— and not- 
withstanding all his neslect, it. was long ere this affection 
knew either change or decay. 

Our friendship, however, was very far from not being 
shared by her, but so recently taken from her father's home, 
she was little versed in the knowledge of the human hearty 
or the observation of aught that lay beneath the surface. 

It was true that the reserve first evident in her manner 
had given way to a confidence as open and frank. She in-* 
trusted to my ear all her little sorrows, nor ever seemed for 
a moment to think that the slightest j peril could accnie to 
her from such a proceeding". . 

' In proportion as we grew better acquainted, her cousin 
had no longer any necessity to give me those invitations, 
which never at first would have come fram herself. Very 
soon it became a question, whether out of the twenty -four 
hours most were passed at mj house or hers. Seen together 
as we were thus constantly m public, that good-natured set 
of people were not slow in making their own comments — of 

8* 
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course as leniently as possible, the more so, that most of my 
friends were of opinion, that I was, as the phrase goes, 
** somewhat eccentric." 

I never heard that any one took any great pains to keep 
ihete matters from the husband; and in proportion as mj 
friendship increased with Frances, it waneo with the jockey. 
In the mean while, I had many visits from the cousm, wh& 
seemed to be highly delighted with what she termed the 
success of her plot. 

Barely, thought I, she can never be making a mere tool 
and dupe of me for purposes of her own. Surely she caxb 
have no views^ on this better kind of brute. But when these 
suspicions crossed my mind, a look at her own frank coun-- 
tenance- at once dispelled them. 

Such treachery was of two hell^h a description ever to- 
enter into a mind not thoroughly abandoned, or to be enter- 
tained by one^ who was afiiuently and comfortably, i( not 
happily, married. - 



CHAPTER XVIII. 

Which shows how admirably our lore conspiracy succeeded. 

Whtle affairs were ihus proceeding, I used not unfre- 

qiiently to debate with Lady , tne eligibility of the 

course she had chosen; but, high-spirited and sanguine,. 
Some witty answer was but too often the only reply 1 re- 
ceived to what she termed my sermons. 

At length she came to call on me very early one mom^ 
ing, and in high glee announced that a successful issue t9 
her manoeuvres had at length arrived. She had met C 
en the preceding evening at some party, and he had taken her 
aside to convplam, with great indignation, of the conduct of 
his wife, in nirting with a roan of Mr. Wortley Montague's 
character. 

"Character!" said. I, "did the r^cal attempt to take 
away my character. " 

*• No, Edward," replied she, tapping me with her fan, "I 
wish he had. You must have been the gainer by that, who- 
ever get it." She then went on to sayv that she l\ad taken 
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the opportunity of telling C— — , that his wife's, condact 
was nothing more than what he might expect — deserting 
her as be did. ' 

Mj gentleman, however, did not appear to relish this adf 
vice, and went away very sulky, protesting that the percep- 
tion of such conduct was the last thing to bring back his af- 
fection. 

Telling my fair visitant that I was rather of the same' 
opinion, and that, in short, I could not in this instance per* 
ceive that presage of success she had led me to expect, I 
stated at once my regret that she had not spoken more per- 
suasively to the husband; and added my conviction, that 
the experiment had now far better be brought to a conclu- 
sion. 

This she would by no means allow, and with a strange 
mixture of inclination and reluctance, I at last consented 
to the prosecution of my attendance, inwardly cursins my- 
self as a fool for the risk I ran of involving a woman I loved, 
and yet delighted at the extension of the time, during which 
1 was still to be permitted the joy of her society. 

It had lately been usual for us to take a drive together at 
noon in Hyde Park. An appointment had been made for 
the day on which this conversation took pkce, but having 
been kept beyond my time, I was told, on caHing, that Mrs. 
C— — had already driven out. . 

Concluding that she had gone to our accustomed drive, 1 
walked that -way, and soon discovered the carriage. As it 
was driving slowly, I speedily overtook it. ' 

The door was' opened, and as Mrs. C ■■■■ endeavoured 
to see who was comins, I presented myself. On seeing me, 
the slight colour on her cheek faded away, and the hand 
that was warmly pressed in mine became of a chilly cold« 
ness, while her blue eyes, filling with tear's, rendered her 
faint silence more eloquent than language ever yet became. 

** What has happened, Frances," said I: — for a moment 
she looked at me, but spoke not — then, as the tell-tale drops 
slowly coursed their way, she said, 

"We must never meet again! Would that we had ne- 
ver met!" 

Would, indeed, for your sake, thought I. 

«« I am |ure," she re;sumed,— " I am sure I saw no harm 
in cultivating the apquaintance of a distant connexion of a 
part of my own family, lonely and forsaken as I was, or 
never would I have done so." 

She paused for a moment^ for with the remembrance of 
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her sorrows, the grief that oppretsed her increased tenfold^ 
** But it is of little avail to lament, my dear friend—- for 
such yoa have ever proved yoarself to me. There is only 
one path of duty left for my pursuit. My hushand, who 
has remained at variance with me for the last week, came- 
abmptly into my sitting-room this morning. Aftera scene- 
whicn I shall never remember but with the greatest horror^ 
he told me that I must at once decide whether to disconti* 
one my friendship with you or my union with him. Yo» 
cannot, Edward, doubt that, ill-treated as I have been, 
I, of course, obey my husband's commands. This note,'^ 
drawing my attention to one in her hand, ** contains my re- 
solution. I left my house earl v this morning, on purpose 
that you might not run the risk of encountering hin^ and 
judging that you might be coming here to ride, I brought it 
with me." 

She gave the note to me as she spoke, and I gladly seized 
and pressed it to my lips a&the last token of her friend • 
ship that 1 might ever receive. I tried to speak, bat my 
thoughts, confused and agonized, refused to find relief in 
utterance. 

She saw all that was strusffling" in mv heart, and her 
head, sinkine upon my shoulder, she whispered,— *<' Oh, 
Wortley! I aid not think you could have felt thus for me! 
i— For me, the lonely — the deserted— the unhappy!" 

Alas! those words !*-They seemed to glide to my heart 
like some subtle and searching fire. Awaking me at once 
to a sense of how deeply I loved^--and whispenng how ten- 
der in return was the interest that love excited for me in 
the breast of her who now, for the first time, discovered 
tliat she was the idolized object of my own fatal attach* 
Bient. 

Scarcely knowing, in the anguish of the moment, what 
I did, m^ arm drew her towards me, and my grief involun- 
tarily mingled itself with hers. At this moment a horse- 
man dashed up alongside the carriage, a hand was laid on 
the open window-silT. - At the «ame time the rider stoop- 
ing, looked in upon us, and then started back as if doubt- 
ing what he saw, — ^it was no other than C himself. 
' Frances was sitting on his side, but her head resting ou 
my shoulder she had neither seen nor heard hiou- The lat- 
ter, however, she was soon destined to do. 

In a voice, furious with rage, and eye^ that seemed start* 
ins from his head, he erasped her arm, and eactaimed,— • 
'' Madam, is this you?'' Taking his wrist in 4 gripe that 
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nearljT made the blood start from the finger-nails, I thrust 
it back through the window. For a moment he tottered on 
his saddle; then, once more regaining his position, he looked 
sternly at roe, sajing, **Tbi8, sir, shall not be forgotten in 
the settling of our accounts." 

" As soon as you please^" I replied, and was about to 
add more, when Frances, springing up between us, her hus- 
band demanded, with bitter irony, whither she was driying. 

"Hear me, Henry, calmly, 1 beseech you!" said she, 
" I came but to bid adieu to Mr. Montague — to break off 
the friendship which has giyen you so much offence, and 
then return home." 

*' HomeJ madam," replied he, putting his head within 
the carriage, so that the servants could not hear him, " it is 
in vain you seek my door, it is for eyer closed against you! 
As for you, sir," turning to me, ^' we shall meet again." 

"I sincerely hope so," I rejoined; when, dashins his 
spurs into his horse^s flanks, he left us as though the turies 
were pursuing him. As for Frances she sank beside me 
alike senseless and immoyeable. 

Beautiful, but hapless being! thought I, well will it be 
for thee if death has arrived to close thy sorrows. Taking 
her gently in my arms, 1 watched her pallid countenance, 
and shedding a torrent of tears, began, too late, to accuse 
myself with the deepest remorse of the ruin I had occa- 
sioned. 

Slowly, and to all appearance with much pain, she re- 
yiyed. While the fit lasted, I had in yain endeavoured to 
decide what would be the most proper course to be taken* 
The conclusion to which I came was, that every thing de- 
pended on her own inclination, and in order that these 
might be strictly followed, I was prepared for every extre- 
mity. 

It is for me she is thus plunged into this vortex, and 
when I desert her may I perish by the vilest end. The 
first question on her recoverioe was, where she would wish 
to go. At this question all her griefs were doubled; she 
could only clasp her hands like one utterly forlorn, and 
give herself op to a fresh access of wo. 

At first I offered to drive to her cousin's, then to her fa- 
ther's, and afterwards to the houses of one or two other re- 
lations who were then in town, but a sense of horror at pre- 
senting herself liefore them* an outcast from her husband, 
overcame every other consideration. She could only, there- 
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fore, wring her hands and utter the wildest supplications to 
heaven for instant death. 

After considering a moment the exigence of the case, I 
came to a decision which no man can call prudent, but 
which few in my situation would not have taken. Direct- 
ing the carriage to be driven to my lodgings, I there found 
Jeremy. ^ 

Giving him his instructions, I next resumed 4ny seat be- 
side Frances, having previously told the coachman to drive 
to Greenwich. On our arrival I sent the servant back with 
the horses to London, and ordering four post-horses in their 
place, set off* for Dover. 

An apathy bordering on madness had taken possession of 
Frances, and to nothing that occurred could 1 draw forth 
any thing that resembled a coherent reply. It was not yet 
noon when we drove from the park, and by dint of ui^ing 
the postillions, we managed to arrive at Dover soon after 
four o'clock in the morning. ' Here, having seen that Fran- 
ces was duly tended by the hostess of the notel, I hastened 
to take what slight repose yet remained for me. 



CHAPTER XIX. 

Which flhowi what preparations the husband node, towafds show* 
ing me his gntitude for tlie able manner in wluch i conducted the 
process of restoring his wife to his affections. 

I KNOW not whether it is in contempt of such a weak 
creature as man, or .from any other equally probable cause, 
but certainly fortune, even in tlie midst of our deepest dis- 
tresseSf generally takes leave to throw in something of a 
ridiculous and absurd character. 

Tired and harassed as I was« my rest was far from, un- 
broken, and the consciousness that I had not the good for- 
tune to be sleeping alone, was soon forced upon me by the 
irritating di^[>ositions of my companions* *' Ah!" thou^t 
I, '* would to heaven, my A^le jTormentfNrs, I could skip 
like you,— how soon would I hop out of my pres^it dileoi- 
ma.'*^ - , 
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As the eoodlttck of having such an apartment had heen 
owing to &e night waiter, I no sooner caught a sight of the 
rascaiy tfian I demanded how he dared plaj me such a 
trick. 

"Why, yottr honour," replied the fellow, scratching his 
head, " I was afraid that them creatures might disturb jou 
a little, bat seeing we had a gentleman here the whole of 
last summer, Mr. Edwards, who was never no ways put out 
bj Hiera, I thou^kt, as jour name was Edward too, sii^that 
you and them might 'gree equally well." ^ 

Dismissing this acute reasoner, I went up to Frances^ 
door \a inquire whether she could come down. From the 
description of the landlady, however, I forbore to put the 
question, and walking out to shake off, if possible, the ex- 
b*eme melancholy of my thoughts, I left the unhappy invalid 
to sleep on till noon. 

Sleep, thou blessing beyond all on earth, when every care 
is stayed, and eVen the unquiet mind of man is withheld 
from preying on itself— -tranquil type of death!-— could we 
only leadi the lives we should, how bearable would be exist- 
ence and how sweet the grave ! 

Those who have followed me through all the windings of 
a mad career, must often have been tempted to look with 
contempt and disgust on a being of such weakness; but it is 
not from a want of heart that I have erred, but from a 
wretched absence of that firm principle which can alone 
make any of oui; good qualities available. 

Never did I feel this more bitterly than on this very 
morning, but what could I do? I had taken that first fatal 

step which is every thing, while the rest are mere sequents 

of course. • * . 

On returning to the hotel I found Jeremy. The rogue 

had finished breakfast, and was now taking a nap in the 
' comer of his box, from which a fine-toned snore resounded 

through the coiBTee-room. ^ 

Rousing him once more to a sense of this world, I sent 

him out to find some vessel, great or small, to sail with us 

to Calais — the regular sailing packet not crossing as soon as 

I could wish. 
If to-morrow finds me here, thought I, we shall have the 

fi^xhunter down, and the scene with him had better take 

place over the water. 
A smidl-decked vessel was soon discovered, and, tempted 

by an extra fee, the skipper agreed to take us over that af- 

ternoon. By two o'clock every thing was ready, and 
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taking Frances in mj arms, geemiiLglj insensible and in* 
different to all around her, I carried her on board, havinff 
previously engaged a female attendant for the voyage, ana 
nude every thing as comfortable for her reception as possi- 
ble. 

The wind was fair and the sea not very high. Having 
watched the white cliffs of Kent fade fairly beneath the blue 
horizon, I.retired below to seek some object of interest less 
dejecting. The skipper, who was a rough kind-hearted 
body, had accompanied nie, perhaps to proffer, but more 
certainly to take, a little matter which he styled ''a good 
stiff glass of grog." 

Having only two men and a boy on board besides himself, 
the boy of course attended on his wants in the cabin, and 
assisted on emergencies in the other duties of the vessel. 

Unfortunately the lad had a habit of stammering, which, 
when he got a fright, amounted almost to loss of speech. 
Strange to say, in these exigencies, by taking to singing, 
which he did very well, he at once became enabled to ex- 
press all that he coujd wish to say. 

This curious specimen ef the cantatory art had nearly 
cost me dear, for the lad having been sent on deck with a 
message to the man at the helm, we suddenly heard «ome , 
confusion above, and down rushed the boy with every 
emotion of terror in his countenance, while his mouth shut 
and opened in silence as he endeavoured in vain to com- 
municate the cause of alarm.* 

" Sing, you rascal, ^ng!" said the captain, making a mo- 
tion as if to fling a jug at his head. At once starting off 
into a true Tyburn sing-song, the boy went on — 

"Jeremiah's fell overboard bucket and all !" 

I knew not what the fellow meant,*but seeing the captain 
rush upon deck I followed him. 

For once there was truth in a song. Jeremiah had been 
asked to fill a bucket with salt water to help to wash the 
deck, and anxious to be useful, without being very expert, 
he lost his hold, and taking a bath of rather an unple^ant 
nature, was now some few yards astern. The vessel being 
hove-to, we soon managed to pick up my gentleman, and 
consign him to a warm bed, and by the time of our arrival 
at Calais, he was fully able to rise and resume his duties. 

That evening was the first on which Frances showed any 
signs of rousing from the deep despondency in which she 
had hitherto been plunged. But it was only a change of 
sorrow that she experienced— -that of waking from the tor- 
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por of WO to its acute reality. I did not attempt to com- 
fort her, for what comfort could I offer? 

Too well, too dearly did I lov« her, to utter any thing 
that might convey the harrowing truth of the position in 
which she stood in the world's eye, and though guilty of no- 
thing more criminal than that of having allowed our affections 
to wander towards each other, still every moment that my 
eye rested on her beauty, I thought only of the anguish I 
had caused her. 

I did not curse, as I well might, the folly of my relative, 

Lady j though at first some suspicion of her sincerity 

did aeain cross me*-*no, it was myself. It was my own 
mental blindness, or rather weakness, that I accused, and 
oh ! how truly ! — ^for ever permitting myself to be embarked 
in such a mad career. 

Conversing on topics as distant from our own thoughts as 
possible, I endeavoured to lead her mind from dwelling on 
that which distressed it, and had the satisfaction of seeing 
her retire to her room with less of that alarming depression 
of spirits than I had before ^^itnessed. 

On the following morning, as is usual with me when suf- 
fering under any annoyance, I slept till late, and was just 
in the act of taking bre^fast in my own room, when one of 
the waiters brought me up a card of the Honourable Colonel 
Rugby. 

Ah, thou^t I immediately, so he comes at last. — ** Jere- 
my, take down my compliments, and tell the Colonel if he 
will do me the favour to wait till I am dre'ssed, I shall be 
happy to see him, or, if .he will excuse my room and take a 
cup of chocolate with me,jt will give me so much the more 
pleasure."— In a few minutes the colonel made his appear- 
ance. 

He was a fine handsome-looking fellow, and though, by 
his looks, he could not yet have passed thirty, still his coun- 
tenance bespoke him already to have reached that necessary, 
but not very common attainment, when a young man shakes 
off the puppy and becomes a rational creature. For this I 
am convinced, is as distinct an epoch in our lives, as the 
yearly casting of the skin in that of a snake. 

" Colonel Rugby, I am happy to see you — I conclude you 

call on me from Mr. C r" 

'* I do,'* said the colonel, seating himself; " and sorry 
though I am that circumstances have rendered my services 

necessary to my friend, still I may hope ^" 

" Do you take milk and sugar, colonel?" said I, sparing 
VoL.n. 9 
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bim the rest of the usual common-places; launching at 
once into the topics of the daj, we waited till the wait^* 
removed die breakfast things, and then entered on die busi- 
ness of the moment. The colonel, I found, as 1 had ex- 
pected, was simply charged with an inqiiirj as to the place, 
time, ftnd weapons that would suit me for rendering tint 
satisfaction— and so on. 

To this I replied— that as Mr. C appeared to be the 

injured party, his choice in all these matters would be 
mine. 

" Now, Colonel Rugby,-'* I concluded, " having premised 
that 1 am perfectly ready to meet your friend on any terms, 

1 must, in bare justice to Mrs. C and to myself, state 

to you, without enlargement or suppression, the whole of the 
facts connected with this case." Accordingly I related to 
him the exact trutTi. 

" Now," said I, " you will communicate these facts to 
Mr* C — — . He may pretend to discredit, or it is possiUe 
he may have the gooa sense to believe them. Let him, 
however, act as he will— I pledge my honour to the ve- 
racity of every word I have related to you; and if he de- 
termines on a meeting I am at home waiting your instruc- 
tions." 

With some flattering expressions of civility, the colonel 
took his leave, and in two hours I received a note from him 

stating the resolution of Mr. C to meet me that night at 

eight o^clock, on the sands to the westward of .Calais Har- 
bour. 

The length of my gentleman's sword was enclosed for my 
consideration, together with a notification that the colonel 
would bring his own pistols, so that I need not trouble my- 
self on that score. 

" A most formidable affair this is to be, your worship,'* 
said Jeremy, as he read the note aloud to me^^" It reminds 
me of one through which I once had the honour of passing 
with a half-pay midshipman." 

" Ay, indeed? — Come, then, let us have the whole history 
of it.— Lucky am 1 to get such consolation on my sea of 
troubles. — I suppose. Master Jeremy, this is one among the 
many of your * suppressed ' episodes?" 

" vVhy, your worship, we'll say nothing about those, but. 
touching the duel of which I spoke, that fell out thus: — 
Having met in mixed society, — ^your worship understands 
the phrase — with a gentleman who called himself a haif-pay 
midshipman, he began to narrate his adventures to a sefect 
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party of strangers, while we were all sitting over our cups 
at one of those liberal houses where a man is obliged to no- 
thing but his purse. Being one of 4he 'party bj accident, 
and also bj accident somewhat fuddlea, I listened with 
great pleasure to the worthy officer's narrative, which, if it 
boast^ of no other adornment, had sudi a felicitous smack of 
the marvellous as warranted a most excellent vein of fancy 
ia tbe detailer. 

*' Among other ha[]py subjects on which he touched, was 
that of his great skill m diplomacy — and this, as it seems to 
unravel the heart of that great skein, of petty winding, I 
would recommend to the attention of your worship in par- . 
ticular, and idl high plenipotentiaries and ambassadors in 
general. 

** It seems the mid^ipman h^d at one period of his ser- 
vice been doinc duty on board a small man-of-war cutter. 
The commanc^r of this vessel having j^t involved in a 
quarrel with the British Consul of some Jittle port in which 
he was lying, sent the said midshipman on shore to arrange 
the dispute; the commander^ who was a lieutenant, choosing 
to think it beneath his dignity to negotiate, save through an 
inferior. 
* " This point being settled, he very wisely took his envoy 
aside before starting, and after a long lecture on the gran- 
deur of his new profession, he concluded his discourse by 
saying that every thins .depended on his getting the wea* 
ther -gauge of the consul; and that, .finally, above all things, 
fiomehow or other, the envoy was ' to do him ' if he could. 

'* The midshipman departed, and soon returned. 

** * Well,' said the lieutenant, 'how have you managed 
the rascali^ 

** *,0, sir,' replied the midshipman, * of course-^'ve dofU 
himl — as you oesired." 

^ ' Ah!^. returned the lieutenant, overjoyed, * how did you 
manaee that?' 

^* • Why, I couldn't come over him in any other way, and 
sOy sir, I — stole his watch!' 

" Well, your worship, at this specimen of the half pay 
midshipman's powers in diplomacy we all Ml a laughing, of 
course — 1 most heartily among the rest. 

^' 'What do you mean, sir, by lauehing?' demanded he 
very anerily* * What may that be atr 

" * Why,' returned I, ' at the extraordinary powers of 
metaioorpbosiSf in a calling which can send a gentleman 
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forward on an expedition as an ambassador to make him re- 
turn a thief!' 

" On this, your worship, issue was joined forthwith. Mr. 
Midshipman had the kindness to propose a turn out and a 
mill in the middle of the room; but seemg that he was twice 
mj stature, I told him he was very kind, but that gentle- 
men should settle their little discrepancies in a far different 
mode. A meeting, therefore, was arranged for the follow- 
morning, and the seconds being duly chosen, we separated 
to retire to rest. 

** By times in the morning my gentleman was with me. 
What think you?" said he, *' I met our adversaries hut just 
this instant. What have you* got there? said i to the se- 
cond, who was carrying a large bag, — A brace of ship's 
pistols, was the reply, rjext to him, up came the midship- 
man, with a couple of old muskets in his hands, and his hat 
stufied so full of sotnething that it would scarcely remain on 
his head. Muskets I exclaimed I, what may those be for?-^ 
In case the pistols won't go off. Then what's that stuffed 
into your hat?— Oh, ^/^/^— that's only eighty rounds of ball 
cartridge!" 

" Why, Jeremy, it's well you live to tell the tale — bat 
how did you manage to get out of it?" 

** Simply by going through twelve fires without effect, sirj 
after which we lung away our tools, shook hands, and went 
to breakfast." 

*' Ah, Jeremy, this must prove a somewhat different affair; 
but as a man need not neglect his health iu the interim, get 
the horses to the door," 
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CHAI^ftR XX^ 



Which contjuns the narrative of a due]» generally suppoked to have 
been fought in earnest. 

** J&REMT,'' said I, as we rode along, " I am fi;lad jou are 
in some degree acquainted with the forms of honourable 
manslaughter called the duel, for now I come to think of it, 
jou must stanti as my second." 

" With all my heart, your worship, but I hope in this case 
we shall have no revival of that heathenish custom of blood- 
shed passing between any but the principals. As your 
worship's valet, I have no right to pretend to a contention 
with tne thews and muscle of the Honourable 'Colonel 
Rugby." 

" Fear nothing— -thy hide shall remain as peaceably whole 
as my Lord Mayor's— for saving him who rubbed Wat 
Tyler down, their wars have been principally levied on the 
natives of Ascension. 

" In order, therefore, that you may take upon yourself 
the honour of my squire at arms, you are henceforth my se- 
cretary. So take heed in your conversations with this said 
colonel, that he espies notning amiss in thee, or to the fe- 
licity of fighting with his friend^ I shall be c(»mpelled to add 
the happiness oF trying to put a ball through himself. Listen, 
therefore, while I put thee -through the paces of a modern 
murder of honour." 

Chatting thus, we completed our ride, and returning to 
dinner* the time appointed drew nigh. As I was preparing 
to set off, it came on t6 rain h^rd, while the wind, setting in. 
a'8ti#gale from the south-west, promised a continuance of 
bad weather. 

This is nice for fitting, thought I, and having waited 
till within a quarter ot an hour of the time, I was about to 
set off for the place of meeting, when I received a second 
note from the colonel, putting off our rendezvous till day- 
break on the ensuing day. 

^aving sent a reply in the affirmative, I save instructions 
to Jeremy to alter, as might be requisite) the arrangements 

9* 
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which be had made in case a sadden departure should be- 
come necessary, and then went to bed.. 

^Scarcely baa 1 laid mj head on the pillow, when I re- 
membered that the ensuing day was the Sabbath. To what 
a pitch then have I arrived^ was mj natural soliloquy, when 
such a morning is appoint^ for such a purpose, and in such 
a cause? . 

Starting from my couch, I went to the window. The 
weather had slightly moderated, and I sent a message to 
Rugby, expressing my wish to meet C within an noar. 

Rueby himself at once agreed, but his principal refused. I 
had now nearly declined the affair in toto, but knowing that 
my motives would be misconstrued, I was weak enough to> 
yield acquiescence. 

At an nour before day-break Jeremy was at my bed-side,, 
and rising with a heavy heart and a reproachful conscience, 
we took our way towards the ground. The rain had ceased 
for some hours, and the wind having veered to the north- 
ward, blew coldly and piercins as we hurried along.. 

Having passed the gate and bent our steps^ towards the 
left of the narbour, the air grew more fresh and> inspiring as 
it came directly from the sea, whose hoarse roar now sounded 
in our ears. For some time we pursued our way over the 
little sand-hills which form* the ground in this direction, and 
at last arrived near the beach. Almost at the same moment 
we discerned, approaching from behind, the two* figures of 
the opposite party. 

Quickly deserving us, they advanced within thirty paces,, 
and then the colonel came forward alone.. Taking hint* 
aside, I asked if he had narrated the facts I had' communi- 
cated to him. 

He replied that he had done so exactly, but that they had' 
been received with the utmost disbelief and rage — so much 
so, that C : ■ ■ ' had expressed his deterniination that no ef- 
fort of his should be spared to prevent my ever quitting the 
ground alive;. Tb this end he wished to know it I had suf- 
ficient couri^ to consent that our seconds should not in- 
terfere, but stand at a distance till the combat was in one 
way or anotheV decided. 

Shocked and angry at the Wood-thirsty disposition dis- 
played in such a. message, L replied, with' some warmth^ that 
it was indifl^rent tome how we fousht, and that if it would 
particularly ]glease the savage, it snould be with a pair of 
ra^d razors^ or if thia was not sufficiently brutal, why 
then with our teethe 
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The coloBel replied, tiiat he shared mj sentiments on 
this pointy and to dissuade hift principal from indulging in 
such feelings, had done everything in his power short of re- 
turning home, which he hardly liked to do after comin^ from 
such a distance. He added, that the provocation C 
supposed himself to have received, couui alone excuse his 
leven^ful sentiments. 
* Desiring the colonel to hasten on his arrangements, as 

daylight seemed soon about to break, he went up to G , 

and having repeated my consent to his proposition, Jeremy 
measured out the ground, under the colonel's superintend- 
ence, while the latter was to give the word for firing. 

The order of the duel was to be thus: — ^we were to fire at 
ten paces, holding our naked swords in our left hands, and 
if the shots took no effect, we were then to rush on one an- 
other with cold steel. 

While the ground was measuring, I turned away to take 
what I thought waS) in all probability, my last look of the 
fair universe. How transcendenthr bright appeared the sky 
on which 1 had so often gazed witli rapture, and where al- 
ready the starry host grew pale at me approach of day. 
The fresh and glorious ocean, which had ever excited the 
deepest emotions in my bosom, rolled its deep, heavy waves 
not far from my feet — ^never again might they bear me exult- 
ing on their surface; — a touch on the shoulder from Jeremy,, 
reminded me that the ground was ready. 

Turning round, I perceived that C had taken up his 

position, and, to my astonishment, stood stripped of his coat 
and waistcoat 

The only level spot fit for our purpose, was between two 
little ridses of sand running down towards the sea, and this 
being rather marshy, I observed also, that C was stand- 
ins up to his ankles in water. 

1 was advancing to* take my position, dressed of course^ 
as I was, when^ more to my surprise than any thing that had 
yet occurred, Jeremy stepped up to me and said, with the 
tone of a man accustom ea to move among equals of no meaa 
rank — "Mr.. Montague, unless you put yourself on an equa- 
Utv with^in antagonist who thinks fit to disencumber "him- 
self to the utmost, I cannot act as your second." 

In compliance with this observation, I also drew off my 
coat and waistcoat, and receiving my weapons, took up my 
ground. The seconds having retired to some distance^! 
heard the word «* Prepare,^^ and then — «* /Ire." 

The discharge of my adversary's weapon took place— I 
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felt m jflelf unhwrt, and turning towarda the 8€t, fired .ro j 
ball oyer its surface, ftung tiie pistol on the ground^ and 
waitcNi tiie onset of vu^j opponent* I had uoi long to com- 
. plain of his tardiness; seeing that I would not ady^ice* he 
made a couple of springs, and then, entangled with the 
marshy weeds fell. 

LooKing at me as if he fearec^ I would take advantaee of 
OAh accident, he struggled hastily^ but in yain^ to rise, wben, 
finding I still remained on mj own ground, he recovered 
himseif-^came more slowly forward, and then, as if the prey 
were at onee within his grasp, made a sudden lunge at my 
breast. 

This I parried, at the same time keeping down my anger 
to the utmost, for I felt that I was already wounded in the 
sword arm. As my object was only to guard myself and 
tire out my adversary, I made hq attacks in return for his, 
and after the>continuance of the contest for some time, with 
the most determined fury and hatred on his part, I began to* 
watch an opportunity to disarm him. 

Suddenly my foot slipped, and I felt the cold steel of liis 
sword pass through my n^ht side— the hilt coming against 
my ribs. This put the finishing stroke to my moderation of 
t^jper; imagining myself to be mortally wounded) I drew- 
back my sword arm, now stiffening from'lo8»of bipod, and 
made a thrust at his throat. 

His left hand being still at liberty, he beat down my blow» 
and, in turn, my sword became locked in his grasp.- We' 
now struggled desperately for some minutes, the mud and 
water splashing around us, and already not a little disco- 
loured by the sanguine streams that both our various wounds 
had contributed to it. 

Seeing that this must end* in the defeat of one of us, I^ 
made a desperate spring forward, and then as sudden a re- 
treat, at the same time drawing my sword with all my re- 
maining strength through his leu hand, which it cut horribly. 
•—My own weapon was now free, while 1 still retained the- 
mastery of his. 

*• Ask your life!" said L 

"Never!" was his reply. 

" Then yield your sword I?' 

"I will do neither." 

"Think of it a^n I"' 

"Never.l"' 

" If I allow yea- to'cfraw your rap«r out of my body wkatt 
will jon do?/' 
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" My best to run it through your heart." 

i' Sanguinary, wretched creature!" I exclaimed, raising 
my arm to terminate this scene — then pausing once more-^ 
"Tell me," said I, "if you are- allowed again to commence 
the duel on equal terms — will you acknowledge your be- 
lief in all I have narrated to your second — ^and when I am 
gone, assert your wife to be as innocent as she is?" 

"Innocent!" repeated he, "as soon assert she is im- 
mortal. " 

He said no more-— every drop of blood remaining in 
my body rallied to mV heart. — Passing my sword twice 
Ihroughhis body, he sanlt upon his knees, exclaiming, " 1 am 
slain." 

Something there was in this brief ejaculation which even 
then drew largely on my pity. — At those low, melancholy, 
dying tones 1 looked down upon the collapsed features of 
the bleeding body; — rage was succeeded by remorse, and 
apprehension for my own life by despair for his. 

Turning with a shudder of horror and disgust from the 
contemplation of my own deed — my eyes rested on the sea. 
—There rose the sun, all pure and glorious,, from its rolling 
bed, now crimsoned by its early rays. — ^The breeze swept 
past my cheek as when, in days of yore, it only brought joy 
and healthfulness to cheer my youth ! 

And this was the Sabbath — ^the day of rest for Him, at 
whose bidding Creation had arisen, and, first of all its 
wonders^— Man!— And was this the day I had chosen for 
bis destruction P-*^The curse of my Maker seemed at that 
moment to deseed upon me. Qimness of vision came ov»r 
ine, the little strength remaining appeared to desert me, and 
my conscious heart to acl^nowi^dge the withering feeling 
ffifli 8^con4 Caip* 
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CHAPTER XXL 

Which trekts of some of the tesolts ofPhaiyre/" 

On coming to my senses, I found myself in the arms of 
ireniy,-who, by ^ ' ^ -•-_ ^ -- -j xl x 

brought me once 



Jeremy, -who, by dint of pouring brandy down my throat, 
[>nce more back to hfe^ and assured me that I 
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bad considerable cbance of still retaining my vtlalitj, since 
mj wounds, whicb he had hastily bound up, were mostly 
superficiaL 

Thanking him from my heart, I cast mj eyes around, and 
beheld the Colonel at a little distance, doinff the last kind 
offices for his friend. -^l would have advanced toward them* 
but this Jeremy positively prevented, saying that was mu(^ 
more reasonable for me to save myself, than trouble by my 
presence a dying man, who already had too good reason to 
hate tne to tlie utmost. 

Acquiescing in this sad truth, I turned my steps once 
more towar<ls the town, and finding on our way a donkey 
that had apparently strayed from its tether, I took leave to 
mount it, and supported by Jeremy, who urged the beast 
forward, we quickened our pace. 

Since the days of my wild adoption of the chimney 
sweep's character, I had never mounted the. back of poor 
Dobbin, until now*— I recalled, with regret, the morning in 
which I had first made ifiy escape in that capacity, and 
would have given much, indeed, to have leaped back to 
such trivial errors. 

On arriving at the hotel, we found every tiling ready for 
our instant departure, except the fair and unfortuna^ 
Frances — the *** teterrima causa." 

-Writing her a note that her presence was immediately 
required below, I got her into the carriage, and as we drove 
on, proceeded to explain, that having lost a considerable 
sum of money on the preceding evening at cards, I bad been 
to foolish, as under the influence of wine, to give a bond 
for immediate payment; but that siirce unfair play had been 
used, I hail called the offender out, and leaving him wound- 
ed on the field, was obliged to fly into the neighbotiring 
state of Flanders. 

My wounded arm, my whole appearance, and the circum- 
stantial air with which this was told, completely passed on 
the belief of one so inexperienced. Absorbed with what 
she conceived to be my danger, she inquired no fiirther, 
and it was wjth as mucn surprise as relief, that I at length 
found myself within ah unoffended territory. 

Having knowledge enough of surgery to distrust my own 
opinion in my own case, I lost no time in placiiig myself 
under the care of one from whom I should firnd justice. 
The wound on the right side was the only one which now 
gave me any concern, and had it not been for the quaatifty 
of bleed lost on the fields I sbonld have fared but poorly. 
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The inflammation was, bj this rowans, kept down greatly, 
and a close esatnination oif the lacerated parts leading to. 
the discovery of no injured organ, I found 1 had onl j to re- 
main quiet, in order to regain my health. 

The surgeon having given his instructions, left me to my 
meditations, which naturally reverted to the melancholy 
seene of the duel. In truth, I had been utterly unable to 
banish it even for the shortest period from my mind. 

This repose, disturbed and uneasy as it was, soon became 
doomed to'even more^rnibittered interruption. 

Jeremy having gone out of ray room with the surgeon, 
returned after some tFAfve with a countenance announcing 
some fresh misfortune^ His story was soon told — exagge- 
rated reports of the late duel had suddenly arrived, and 
some of the. people of the hotel, ignorant of her connexion 
with the parties concerned, had communicated all the par- 
ticulars to Frances as a mere matter of gossip. 

On a mind already pi-edisposed to sink beneath the state 
of tension, in which it had long been kept, these rumours 
produced the worst efiects, and her servants having in vain 
endeavoured to manage her, now sent to me in alarm at the 
state in which their mi^^ress remained. 

Hurrying to her side, I found her relapsed into the mi- 
serable state in which she arrived at Dover, alternately agi- 
tated by the most frightful convulsions, or seemingly sinTc- 
ing into the arms of death from the depression consequent. 
>Vith what indescribable anguish did I gaze on those 
features, and consider that all this suffering was caused by 
me. Alas, wh^re could I seek either succour for my vic- 
tim, or comfort fgr her ilestroyer. 

On one side of her bed stood the physician and surgeon 
1 had called in; — all their arts had failed — before them lay 
the unhappy girl, — muttering in a tongue they knew not, 
words that went to my very soul — for they called on her 
husband in the fondest accents of love, to forgive and par- 
don her, and to spare— me ! — 

Had she said auglit beside — ^had she heaped the most 
witliering curses on my head, I could have borne my lot— • 
but her intercessions for my safety! — ^these were, indeed, 
the burning coals oPScripture. 

If I looked into my own heart — there was hell. Hea- 
ven itself was no longer heaven to me. A murderer and 
an adulterer — I had no portion there.— In silent agony and 
remorse I seated myselrbeside her couch to wait the event. 
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which to all appearance was to send into a future state ano- 
ther soul, unrepentant, unannealed, to witness against me. 

Bj deg;rees her complaint assumed another form— the 
colour once more revisited her cheek, the eye was again lit 
up with a dazzling lustre. The muttering grew more dis- 
tinct-— eagerly I watched the change, and breathlessly 
stooped to catch her slightest wish— but it was only a 
change of sorrow into horror, when I perceived that she 
could no longer recognise me — when I heard that her 
tongue was only loosened to give utterance to the wildest 
delirium. 

Before midnight it required the strength of two servants 
to keep her in her bed, as she raved of a thousand mad- 
nesses, beneath the burning influence of a brain fever. 



CHAPTER XXII. 

Shows how one error paves the way for another. 

As 1 sal by the bed-side of the unfortunate Frances, night 
after night, and day after day, thus listening to all the hor- 
rors which by turns assailed her disordered imagination, I 
had full leisure to exercise those faculties of reasoning which 
had too long slept within me. 

To the idle, the frivolous, and the superficial — the man 
who had succeeded in winning the affections, of a woman 
at once amiable, lovely, accomplished, and high-born — who 
had succeeded in carrying off her person, and even more, of 
escaping from the revenge of her husband, — such a man, in 
the heartless cant of " the world," would be termed lucky, 
fortunate, and happy. 

Contrasting such a description with my own situation, I 
had indeed a bitter proof of how little either term was borne 
out by the reality! 

To be relieved of the sorrow and the remorse then press- 
ing On me, what would I not have been? The humblest 
lot, the direst slavery would have been repose and blessed 
quiet^ so that it restored to my bosom, that upholding spirit 
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of self-approval which passeth show, and ifefies Bven the 
whirl wiBci of man's evil passions to disturb its tranqailli- 

Bat m proportion as I sighed For that which I felt I could 
never more possesSi^ so did mj perturbation and dejectioa 
increase. 

To attend the dying victim of my mingled folly and weak- 
ness, — to pix)ffer u-om my own hand all that it was necessary 
for her to take,— -and sleeplessly to listen to every fevered 
accent, was my only occupation. My own wounds were 
forgotten, or if remembered, it was only with a silent prayer, 
that they might be the means of yielding me a passport from 
that life, which in the very hour of security and possession 
was rendered a burden too heavy to support. 

In addition to all the other subjects of sorrowful contem- 
plation, was added, that of the apparent inevitability of the 
death of Frances. Having been bled to a great extent, we 
now feared lest she should sink into that low typhoid state, 
whii:h so frequently proves fatal to those whom even the 
acute form of the disease has spared. 

The hour that was to dispel or verify my fears drew nigh; 
by degrees sensibility of external objects- returned to the 
poor sufferer, and in the faintest accents she whispered to 
me her conviction that she was dying. Too truly 1 feared 
it — I was her murjlerer !— but endeavouring my best to com- 
fort her, I said something — though hardly conscious what— 
of life being as uncertain in its ebb as flow. 

Gazing up with an expression of tenderness, that death 
itself can scarcely eiface from my remembrance — she faintly 
shook her head, and turning upon her pillow, burst into tears. 
As soon as ^he regained sufficient composure, she whispered 
her wishes for a clergyman of the Protestant religion, to 
administer to her the last consoling rites of Christianity. 

Having sent Jeremy, on the instant, to procure, if possi- 
ble* a compliance with her wishes, I demanded if there were 
no other point on which it was possible to gratify any feel- 
ings she might, at this awful moment, entertain. 

She spoke not; but from the fixed nature of her glance, I 
at once perceived that something still remained upon her 
mind. I pressed her to disclose it to me, and feeble as she 
was, she made the effort; then, as if checking herself, she 
once more turned away from me, and once more found re- 
lief in weeping. 

She now sunk into a state of repose. Whether this arose 
from over-excitement« whether it was sleep, or whether— 

Vol. II. 10 
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for her lips ntbved— she was engaged in prajer, I know not; 
but intensely absorbed as I was in my own dark reyeries, a 
considerable time elapsed, intermpted only by the return of 
Jeremy. 

Success had attended his efforts, and he announced the 
speedy coming of the pastor of a small flock of the Protes- 
tant faith, hi a few minutes afterwards this gentleman 
was announced to be below. 

Having descended to meet the clergyman, I explained to 
him the wishes of his intended communicant, and begging 
him to be careful that she might be as little excited as the 
sacred nature of his duty permitted, I ushered him into the 
sick chamber, and withdrew. 

Again and again, in moments of horror and despair, I 
have recurred to that space during which I listened tor the 
return of the good priest. Nothing can equal, in the mere 
sufferings of imagination — those which 1 then underwent. 
In the times — how uncertain and how rare, in which some 
glimpses of happiness have still, by stealth, revisited me — 
the recollection of that pause— of all that followed — all that 
preceded it — these have ever returned to envenom the few 
fair moments of existence that have since been left to me. 

A crowd of horrible images, imaginary and real, forced 
themselves upon' me — ^yet nothing plain or palpable relieved 
my mind from the rack that my own folly had so long and 
so sedulously prepared for its fortune. A touch on the 
shoulder aroused me from my trance. I turned, and the 
venerable figure of the clergyman stood before me. 

«My son," said he, in accents of true kindness, as he 
took my hand, and led me towards the window^ "pardon 
me for seeming to pry into your affairs; but, unless the whole 
of my duty shall be discharged, it were better that I had 
staid away." 

" Speak on, speak quickly — fear not but that I will hear. 
Alas! wretchedness has brought tome to a humility that can 
brook the truth, however unpalatable." 

" Heartily do I rejoice to near these words — unpalatable, 
if my words must be, they shall at least be few — your un- 
happy lady is, I too truly fear, dying." 

** Alas, too truly J" 

''At your hands then, my son, has she nothing of which 
to complain?" ' 

"Of much — too much--of every thing! Oh, would I 
could repair the mischief IJiave done — repair even the hun- 
dredth part of it!" 
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*'Heavea be prabed that you have the wish: for of the 
opportunity I waa even now about to speak to jou." 

*' Speak on, then^ and be it what it may, I will consider 
that I stand already pledged. To what, my kind friend, 
do you allude?" 

" To the sanction which the rites of the church 'can yet 
confer upon that unhappy lady's love. This alone is want- 
ing to sooth the last moments of her whose untimeous end 
has been brought upon her by^ " 

**My crimes — True! True — all too true! Heaven, I 
am justly stricken!'' 

A new gulf of horror seemed to open before my failing 
vision as 1 sank upon the nearest chair* 

** Dear sir, you are greatly moved," said the clergyman, 
seating himself near me — '* surely more so than the matter 
demands; for what mind possessing aught that is right in 
principle, would refuse to acknowledge the justice of the 
claimr" 

•* I do, I do acknowledge it!" 

" Then, wherefore hesitate?" 

** Give me but time"-*in pity, but a moment's time-— to 
consider a step so momentous — I may say, so awful !" 

Strange— *mad-*impossible as it may appear — never until 
that moment had I remembered that L— 1 myself was mar- 
ried! — Now, when too late, the recollection of the fact re- 
turned to me with damning accuracy, while the small rest- 
less monitor proclaimed within me*—" What a wretch art 
thoui" . 

*' Hesitate no more!" said the clergyman, interrupting 
me amid the thoughts under which 1 was then writhing, 
^' it is but a slight atonement, and for a short' time — a few 
brief hours at the mos(^«perchance a few fleeting minutes, 
and Death will claim the bride." 

*^Be it so, then," said I, giving him my hand with an 
inward shudder, and following him to the chamber of the 
dying Frances. 

How little did I once think of such a climax! was my 
soliloquy; but since the ceremony and belief of our mar- 
riage was to smooth and lighten the dark passage to the 
grave-— mine in future be the suffering and the guilt For 
surely enough of both had been brought upon her by my 
means. 

Deliberate as was the crime I was about to commit, strange 
to say it relieved my own mind of no slight self-reproach. 
I was glad to prove, even to myself, that there still existed 
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within roe something to mitigate the selfish course ^hich fbf 
the last few months I was conscious of havins pursued. ' 

The consideration also of the clergyman's last argument i 

helped to drown mj own misgiyings. Life tn mj victim ; 

was to all appearance ebbing fast, and to-morrow I might 

A shudder, which I could not suppress, interrupted the 
conclusion, and looking up I became sensible that thecler- 

frman had already commenced that solemn' ceremony which j 

was about to desecrate. ' 

Strange anomaly of that roost anomalous of all created \ 

objects — the human heart! How often do we not blindly . 

rush on that which every feeling of our better natnre tells us | 

to abhor. A kind of stupor came over me from the first of • 

the ceremonial until its conclusion. 

A thousand feelings prompted me to pause, but, as thoogh 
the strensth to do so was denied me, I sat beside the bed ] 

writhing Tike one under the oppression of night-mare, and 
half expectant that I was still to wake from such a feverish ) 

dream. 

But stern reality had, indeed, fixed its seal upon the 
deeds of that hour. 

Bewildered, and scarcely conscious of what I had done« 
I arose-— the marriage was concluded, and imprinting a 
trembling kiss upon t)ie eold and pallid brow of my dying^ 
bride, I rushed from the room to cnrse myself — my destiny 
—and more than all, that mad and reckless want of prin* 
ciple, which had lost me— frieixds-^fortune — fame — happi- 
ness — ^yes! and, dearer than all, the latest and the lasV-* 
my pea^e of mind, and s^lf-e^teem* 



CHAPTER XXIII. 

Narrates our punishment 

Haying retired into my own sitting-room, I remained 
w^aiting a considerable time for the return of the clergynmn. 
He, at length, made his appearance to tell me that the 
mind of his communicant appeared greatly relieved, and 
that having taken two glasses of port wine, she had fallen* 
asleep. 

Consigning him with many thanks to the attendance of 
Jeremy, I returned to my post, there to watch and weep — 
to watch that which no longer needed watching, and to weep 
for actions that could never be recalled. 

At their usual hour in the evening, the physicians made 
their appearance, but their patient still slept, and I would- 
not allow her to be disturbed. We coultt only perceive, 
that the skin lately so parched and burning, now exhibited 
a more moist and soft appearance. 

As we turned from the room, one of the oldest of the 
medical attendants remarked to me, that I mighty at length, 
entertain some slight hopes of her dnal recovery. 

Recovery! — that word alone sank to my soul with an 
icy chill. A few days since, and I could not have believed 
that my heart had trusted in the death of her I loved. 
Turning from them with a feeling of self-disgust, that no- 
thing could surpass, I stretched myself along the temporary 
couch that I had caused to be made in Frances' room, and 
there watched for dawn, in all that anguish of mind which 
I had so studiously been preparing for myself. 

The morning came at last, and with it Frances at length 
awoke— 'no longer beneitth the shadow of death's funereid 
wing, but as one to whom the freshly blooming vale of 

10* 
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health and youth is still open to tread in joyoasness aod 
beauty. Weakness alone now remained of her late severe 
illness; but strength soon returned, the colour once more 
revisited her pallid cheek, while eyes that had so nearly- 
slept for ever in the tomb, were again permitted to shine 
in alU the loveliness which had distingpuished then at oar 
first meeting. 

The elasticity of her 8[Hrit alone was wanting; tiiat, alas, 
had flown never to return. But I will not prolong her hap- 
less story. Deeply as I felt the hourly reproach which her 

{presence cast upon me, I could not prevent myself from 
ieeling the liveliest interest in her. The more so, as time 
promised to add a link to our union, which had unfortu- 
nately been denied to that with her husband. 

Some weakness which we could not explain still seemed 
to linger rouud her, and a warmer residence was recom- 
mended in the south of France or Italy. The seaport of 
Salerno was the spot on which she fixed, and thither, with 
the loss of as little time as possible, we now repaired. 

At this time travelling was, by no means, either as safe 
or amusing as we could desire. The seven years^ war had 
just burst out in Germany,, while Italy had for sbme time 
been desolated by the same burning breath. 

But there- had fixed upon my spirit a low and: restless fe- 
ver, that craved fbr change as the only semblance of hap- 
piness that was left to me. After much trouble and some 
adventures of a more threatening aspect, we at length ar- 
rived at Salerno.. 

Change of climate and the consciousness of a greater dis- 
tance from the scene of her sorrows, soon gave to Frances 
every appearance of a perfect restoration to health* Had 
I still been able to command the light-heartedness of for- 
mer days, we might yet have been most happy.. 

This, however, I could not d(H— now when I least wished* 
it, the scales had fallen from my eyes-<^-a constant and un* 
ceasing melancholy preyed upon me, and the ourse of my 
own deeds fell back upon my spirit too heavy foii endu-^ 
ranee.. 

At first, the efforts- of Frances were directed to dissipate 
the gloom, and finding these to be ineffectual she could only 
share, and thereby increased it. Thus'passed somemonths, 
the darkest and most sad that I have ever known^ 

Letters had more than once or twice arrived for me from 
England, but aa I was not in want of money— ^thanks to my 
friends, Levi and lioshes-^I had not courage to. explore 
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their contents, and flung them by for a daring mood;- 
apair and courage sometimes prompt to the same deed, and 
having waited in vain for the latter, it was the former alone 
which led me one morning to break the fatal seals. 

Among much miscellaneous nonsense, I now learnt widi 
the utmost astonishment that the husband of Frances had 
not only survived the duel, but that notwithstanding the 
serious effects of his wound, which had considerably affect* 
ed his health, he was on the point of obtaining a divorce. 
My feelii^s on reading this paragraph 1 know not how to 
describe. 

Mv relief at finding myself no longer under the ban of 
murder^was immeasurably sreat; while, on the other hand, 
I hadjnarried another man's wife,, even while my own was 
iivinff. 

The more I thot^ht of it, the more it festered in my 
mind. Scruples that hitherto had s^ept, now spr*ang into 
life, and witn all the wish to> be apathetic, I grew to be 
what was most the reverse. 

In proportion as Frances observed this disposition on my 
part, her efforts to amuse me became greater, but her powers 
less. My gloom grew to be contagious, and her health de- 
clined. The fact of her husband's existence I still kept a 
profound secret; but the catastrophe was not to be re- 
tarded. 

As the time approached that was to call into life the fond 
and anxious feelings of a mother in her bosom, my fears 
took a new direction, and never did I look at the wasted 
form of the heart-broken girl beside me, without antici- 
pating the doom that hung over us. 

Too quickly did the hour of its fulfilment arrive— the 
final penalty of broken vows was not to be evaded, and the 
morning that gave a son to- my arms, took from them the^ 
hapless mother. 
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CHAPTER XXIV. 

I veaolve to close the scene urith what little cie^ may be left to 
me. 

FoK some time after the death of Frances, I remained ia 
lethargic stupor, caring for nothing, scarcely conscious 
whether I lived or not, and utterly without thought on any 
one subject. ^ 

Having, on the morning after her decease, given orders 
that she might be embalmed with such skill and care as the. 
neighbouring citj of Napl<*s enabled Jeremy to obtain* it 
was only on the week after her death that I woke up to the 
life around me, and demanded to see my child. 

At this request, Jeremy grew pale, and without attempt- 
ing ta move from his seat, hesitated in his answer. 

**Is it soP — I understand," said I, at once compre^nd- 
ing what i had observed—" The child is with its motber 
then?" Jeremy made a motion of assent. 

"Since when?" I demanded. ' 

"The fourth day after its birth." 

" Then they are both embalmed together?" 

*< I thought that would please you, and so it has been 
done." 

The sense of loneliness that then came over me, was in- 
deed dreadful — well will those remember who have felt it! 
Mother and child— both gonei — ^both taken from me! The 
possession of the mother was guilt, and to her loss I could 
bow in acknowledged justice of the sentence. Her pre* 
sence and her living anguish was a reproach to me, tor I 
had caused it — but her babe — my helpless, innocent, little 
boy! 

Neither of these feelings attached to him* and in the deep 
and long-enduring grief of future years to have gazed on 
him — to have traced in his features the likeness to that 
mother I had so fatally loved — to this I had indeed looked 
forward with the strong hope of a wounded and repentant 
spirit; and when these thoughts came over, and with them 
the remembrance of her touching beauty, and the still 
dearer qualities of her mind, I felt it as a torrent utterly 
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too strong for resistance, and falling back upon my pillow, 
burst into a paroxysm of tears. 

Our duties- to the dead are soon performed. To commit 
the bodies of Frances and her child to the repose of some 
sacred resting-place was all that remained for me, and then 
to die! I could not bear that they should moulder in the 
loathsome tomb, exposed to the slimy worm^ and overy 
thing most abhorrent to human feelings^ I determined, 
therefore, to build a place of sepulture, to which 1 intended 
that my own remains should be carried. At the bottom of 
the grounds belonging to our villa was a little hill, or tumu- 
lus, just outside our walls. 

One or two trees, and a few shrubs, grew on its summit; 
and it had been the remark of Frances and myself, that the 
sunlight seemed to linger there with a sacred and a secret 
pleasure, while the thrush and the nightingale were heard 
iQ alternate and eternal harmony, ttie choristers of the 
spot. 

Having purchased this piece of ground, I had a cemetery 
built lipon its crest, in the form of a small Doric temple. 
The roof was arched and cut into open work to admit light 
and air. Within were three niches. In two I placed the 
stone coffins of those, Death had already taken | the one 
remained vacant for myself. 

As the sunlight streailied in from the fretwork above, it 
produced a strange effect— -at once beautiful and melan- 
choly in the extreme—- to watch the shadows cast by the 
foliage of the surrounding trees, quivering in contrast with 
tiie bright light upon the marble floor, while the branches 
yielded to the sweet breath of the south that sighed amongst 
them, a chorus and a reauiem for the departed. 

It was some time before I could summon resolution to 
quit this scene, for grief had now almost subsided into a 

Pleasure; but when I looked into the world beyond — I felt 
isgust alone. In the whirlwind of passion the same scenes 
might jet remain to be enacted^—and what was the worth? 
Sometimes I determined to remain where I was-— to seek 
ia books the only solace that was left to me» and ta sink 
down into the grave in slotk and apathy. But there was a 
restless fire within me that forbade this* The cowardice 
of suicide I despised— life was loathsome to me, if only 
from the memory of all I had sacrificed— fortune, ability, 
opportunity, and happiness. It is time, thought I, to gather 
.my mantle around me^ and to fall with decency* 
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Aner some deliberation, I turned my attention to the 
armies of Prussia. The sovereign of that country had al- 
ready proved himself one of the greatest generals of the 
day. A mean and dastardly conspiracy had been formed 
asainst himself and empire, by the Northern cormorant of 
Russia, and scarcely less satiable vulture of Austria. In 
his ranks, thought I, there is at least some chivalry in being 
found to fight, and an honourable death for all who perish 
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CHAPTER XXV. 



We arriye at Dresden, and observe the court and camp of the great 
Frederick. 



" — ^^YouR worship ma j at least offer jour thanks ta 
Squire Mercury for a 8afe arrival at the first stage of our 
murderous journey/' said Jeremy, as we put up at last in 
that most beautiful of the cities of Germany — Dresden. 

Our coming'was timed in the most happy manner. On 
our way from Italy, we had found quite enough of inter- 
ruption to please any ordinary mortal, and a few days after 
our arrival came the news that France, Sweden, and Rus- 
sia had declared war with Frederick, and ranged them- 
selves on the side of the Austrian vulture, to say nothing 
of the army of the empire, and that of the defeated King oT 
Saxony and Pofond. 

Preparations such as these, and thfe avowed intention of 
confederated Europe to annihilate one little kingdom, like 
that of Prussia, the sovereigns of which had, not many ge- 
nerations since, been mere electors of Brand enb'urgh, was 
enough to dismay one man. 

But nature supports the victim for his suffering, and* to 
judge from the balls, routs, and other gaieties with which 
Frederick entertained the Saxon court, apprehension from 
his enemies troubled him but slightly. At the time of our 
arrival, Augustus, the monarch dejure, had flown to shelter 
himself with his troops, then shut up in the fortified, but, 
alas ! strictly blockaded camp of Pirna. 

His amiable wife — a very fine specimen of the royal- 
shrew kind, lost no opportunity, in the mean time, oi in- 
triguing, right and left, in what she very pleasantly deno- 
minated, his favourj and in truth, I must say, from the ex- 
hibition of her talents in the art of annoyance, I do pro- 
nounce his majesty a lucky fellow, that she chanced to turn 
for, instead of against him. 

It was her royal custom— -Heaven bless her! — to send her 
chamberlain every morning to compliment FredericK, while 
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the rest of her day was spent in writiK^io the yarious coarti 

*£arope, to inname the minds of tpq^soVereigns against 
1 for nis conduct to an innocent and creserving woman. 
The fulness of her claim to this unassuming appellation, 
be it understood » she made out by numerous/ little inno- 
cencies, including the corruption of one of ^ti^derick's fa- 
vourite servants, who was detected in offering his master a 
cup of poisoned chocolate, as well as sending back piiddings 
to ner own rojal spouse, well seasoned with a spicy corres-j^ 
pondence — ^notes, letters, and what notj thus betraying to the^* 
Austrian generals whatever she could glean of the intended 
movements of the Prussian army. 

However, it was her husband whose kingdom was subju- 
gated under the hostile hoof of the invaders, and as we are 
not angels, we must not too narrowly scrutinize each other. 
Few monarchs have been so accessible as the great man 
of whom I am now writing. On our passing into the city 
through the gates, I stated, in answer to the interrogatories 
put to us, that I had come to Dresden, for an interview with 
the king. 

Thinking nothing farther of the matter, I had taken up 
my Quarters at the best hotel 1 could find, proposing as soon 
as I nad satisfied my curiosity in going over the palaces and 
picture galleries, the manufactories or porcelain, jewellery, 
musical instruments, and other matters, to present myself 
in due form to the warlike sovereign. 

Greatly to my surprise I had hardly arisen on the ensuing 
morning, when an aide de camp attached to some general 
officer about the king's person, made his appearance. He 
came to inform me that my arrival and anxiety for presen- 
tation, had been made known to his majesty, and that he 
now waited upon me by order, to do me that, favour with 
the Prussian monarch. 

To a free Briton, this specimen of univei^al knowledge, 
would have been insulting beyond measure. ' It was start- 
ling even to me, an old stager, and accustomed for years to 
the system of passports and espionage of every descrip- 
tion. 

Rising on the instant, I proceeded to accompany the officer 
to the king's palace. Looking with admiration upon our war 
at the great tower, which distinguishes this structure, and 
rises to a height of some three hundred and fifty feet, I 
thought that his Prussian majesty was very much in the si* 
tuation of a man who should stand upon its topmost pinna* 
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cle; one giddy moment, one false move ^ould destroy him 
ibr ever. 

On entering the^'room in which Frederick was occupied, 
1 beheld a slight man, of stature below the ordinary height, 
but compactly made. He w^s standing with his back to- 
wards us, dictating an order to some general officer. His 
thoughts seemed to flow with great fluency, and considering 
the language in which he spoke, (French,) was" not his na- 
tive tongue, they were eaually well and rapidly expressed. 

His dress consisted oi a blue coat turned up with red, 
with yellow breecKes, and hussar boots; the respectable and 
well worn wrinkles of which, fell down about his ankles, 
and were pf a dingy brown colour, most innocent of lamp- 
black. 

On his head he wore the large cavaliy hat of Prussia, 
cocked nearly across^ or athwartship. His hair hung be- 
hind in a queue, with a carelessness of powder which be- 
spoke a total abandonment of the dandyism that had distin- 
guished his youth. 

In one hand he held a ^old snuff-box studded with dia- 
monds, from which with the other he took large pinches of 
snufi*, while the refuse falling on the shoulders of nis secre- 
tary, greatly diversified his dark regimentals with its light 
brown colour. 

Upon the ground were sporting three Italian greyhounds, 
two of them were playing with some of the torn leathern balls 
that lay scattered about the room for their accommodation, 
while the third was very properly absorbed in the duty of 
gnawing a hole in the great Frederick's brown boots. 

The moth^ of this sportive „progeily was stretched at 
lensth on a cAason damask sofa, that bore substantial proofs 
of tne paws and teeth of her family. 

. The despatch being finished ana the officer dismissed, the 
kin^ turned round to chase the do^ from his heels, when 
catclung a sight of myself and guide, he politely made a 
motion as if to salute his hat, and advanced toward us. 

" The English traveller?" said he, looking to the aide de 
camp, and speaking in one of the sweetest voices I think I 
ever heard. 

The officer bowed. ' . . - ' 

" We are happy, Mr. Wortlev," said his Majesty, turn- 
ing to me, " to see you at Dresd.en— you have expressed, I 
believe, a wish to be presented to us. May I asK in what 
way I can serve a subject of our royal brother and ally?" 
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" Tour Majesty/' said J, with a low bow, '< can best serre 
me by allowing me to serve you, 8ire| I am ^veiling for mjr 
pleasure, and wishing to take a lesson in the art of war, 1 
was anxious, however remote from his person, to become a 
pupil of the greatest master of my tinte/' 

The king smiled. ''This is the language of a court, Mr* 
Wortley 5 but you see," brushing some of the snuff from his 
yellow waistcoat, " that I am but a very plain soldier; and 
if you are really in earnest in your wish for fighting, we can 
indulge it very shortly to Ihe utmost. la which of the Eng- 
lish counties does your family reside?" 

" Yorkshire, sire, principallj — for my name by rights is 
Montague. I never use all my names except when travel- 
ling with my retinue, or as they say in the Scottish high- 
lands, with my tail on." 

" A Montague !— what, then we have a rival of the Capu- 
lets come to &ht with us! 1 think, if 1 mistake not, there 
was a lady of that name not long since at the English court, 
celebrated for her wit and beauty, a Lady Montague—- 
a daughter of the Duke of Kingston." 

"Il)elieve, sire, you now alHide to my mother." 

" Is it possible? — I hope you left her ladyship quite 
well." 

" Quite, your Majesty — ^for any thing 1 know to the con- 
trary — seeing that no communication has passed between us 
for years." Perceiving that the king slightly elevated his 
brow at this information, I added by way of remark—^" For 

Seniuses, sire, have not the best of tempers, from Voltaire 
ownwards." 

How! Mr. Montague," exclaimed the jhyng laughing, 
not Voltaire himself safe from your remarks^ perhaps you 
mean even to include ourselves in yoar sweeping cen- 
sure?" 

" Nay, in that case, may it please your Majesty, I should 
have said upwardaJ*^ 

" Fairly turned, sir, fairly turned," said Frederick, " and 
now we must say good morning to you, for what with de- 
eating the intrigues of our friends, and preparing an- agree- 
able reception for our enemies, the king's time isTulIy taken 
up5 but if you will do Frederick of Prussia the favour of 
supping with him this evening, he will be most happy to see 
you-— our royal brother of Saxony has very good quarters 
m his city, you will find, and on the acknowledged principle 
of giving to others what does not belong to yourself, you 






\anst allow me to order jou a comer. The gientleman who 
accompanied you hithei;, will put you in the way of seeing 
all that is worth observation, and while we remain at Dres- 
deiij I hope you will be well amused." 

The king then made another motion towards his huge 
cocked hat, which I returned with my best salaam; and 
while he took his departure by one door, I backed out by 
another. 

Prepared as I naturally had been to behold in the Prussian 
conqueror something beyond the ordinary mark of men, I 
was, I own, agreeably surprised to find him so gentle in his 
manners; — for despite- of being better informed, we no 
sooner hear of one of warlike deeds, than vulgar rumour as- 
sists our imagination to conjure up some ogre of a creature 
with tusks and fangs-^very different indeed from the reality. 

On repairing to my appointment with royalty, the king 
introduced me to a fellow countryman, Field Marshal 
Keith, of whom he expressed himseli in the warmest terms 
of admiration and regard. Our party consisted of not more 
than eight or nine, and the conversation flowed on in that 
easy strain which is so indispensable to the enjoyment of 
society. 

My seat was on the king's right hand, and having dis- 
cussed literature and the arts, their progress and encourage- 
ment in England, he asked me whether circumstances had 
made me much acquainted with the fiscal regulations of my 
country. 

Knowins that this was a point to which in his own king- 
dom he had given considerable attention, I did my best to 
concentrate all the information I possessed on the subject, 
at the same time apologizing for not being more au-fait since 
1 had served in the treasury. 

" Ah," replied the king quickly, *' a very sufficient rea- 
son then for being in perfect ignorance of all its details-— 
'tis a pity to find you already a statesman in petto, a man 
of business in embryo. I am afraid you must be somewhat 
given to laziness — a failing which I assure you finds no 
quarter among us. — Surely this must be a sm of English 
growth, or you^would not be troubled with those talkative 
gentry— your parliament.-rrln this quarter of the world we 
manage a state single-handed, with as much ease as you 
who have nine hundred or a thousand counsellors specially 
employed for the purpose." 

" What then, your Majesty, you only admire the abso- 
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lute case— 4nember8 of the British parliament should, I see, 
be very careful of showing themselves before you, sire.*' 

/' Nay, on the contrary, could I meet with one wandering 
so far afield, I should ble very glad to discuss some poinii 
between us, as the superiority of an absolute government 
over the representative. — Besides, you forget that the amia- 
ble little custom of subsidizing is a wonderful tie of affection 
on all allies." 

"Thank your majesty for the hint," said I, "the next 
time that the Prussian subsidy comes on, you may rely, sire, 
on my being present; if possible, to swell the majorty in 
your favour." 

" What," said the king, " do you mean?" 

" Simply that I have promised your Majesty a vote." 

" Are you then a member?" 

" Yes, sire, and have been for years." 

" And what may your constituency ^say to your ab- 
sence?" 

" Why, sire, I hardly know, never having troubled my* 
self to inquire, though, i believe, it weeps exceedingly over 
my loss." 

" Weeps exceedingly! I had thought the English corpora- 
tions were more ^ven to eating than weeping." 
• " True, sire, considerably more, but I allude to the town 
fountain in the market place, which is all the constituency 
that I have the honour' to represent," 

To this succeeded a discussion on the advantages result-^ 
ing from rotten borough property. — The king maintaining 
it to be a violation of all decency, and I upholding the con- 
trary. 

In conclusion, I received an invitation for the ensuing 
evening, to a grand concert,* where the king was, in person, 
to perform a lone concerto on the flute. — As I went home, 
my mind was filled with the picture of this extraordinary 
man^— a striking example as he was, of what a necessary^ 
and often what a painful farce is royalty. 
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CHAPTER XXVI. 

An that can be said of which is, that it w a chapter— but nothing 
more. 

On the ensuing morning Marshal Keith called upon me. 
A more pleasant gentlemanlike companion could not be de- 
sired . He brought with him a young Scotchjnan of the name 
of Strachan^ wtio, by his owii abilities and the marshal's 
fayour, Had gaiped a captaincy in the Prussian service. 

I found hiis excellency full of anecdote, and anxious to be 
of all the use \ could desire. Indeed, throu^ him I was at 
once enabled to ^ain any request I could make, for no man 
stood higher in the estimation and jexpedenced more of the 
personal favour of the king. But this, and the glory of his 
death in the full career of victory and honour, was all that 
he received, I believe, for his eminent sertices. 

On expressing my surprise at the difference between 
f redericK as he appeared, and Frederick ^s he was paint- 
ed, the marshal gave a knowing motion of his eye, and> 
agreed with me that the conjpafison was greatly in his fa- 
vour. I tried to find out whether the king's conduct was 
not somewhat assumed on the preceding evening, but he re- 
tained top much of the Scotchman to betray his real thoughts, 
if they were other than those of his lip«. 

On going away, h(S promised to introduce me to his friend. 
General Warn^fyi wnom he s^tyled one of the first officers 
in th^ Prussian service, and than whom no one could prove 
a better master in all that related to the profession of a sol- 
dier, provided I could only persuade him to t&ke ipe as a 
pupil. . 

'^ For," said the niarshal, " you will find that he has a b^e 
in his bonnet as well as the best of us, — but I leave ye, sir, 
to form your own conclusions4 We have a saying in poor 
old Scotland,*>«>would that these weary eyes mi^t see its 
phores again,^-^ Let every herring hang by its i^in tale.' " 
Two very significant nods followed this ada^e, and the 
kiftd-bearted marshal departed. In the evening we v^^\ 
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again at the concert, where the great Frederick baTing 
fluted all the old women into convulsions of applause, re-* 
tired to sup and ponder upon schemes that comprehended 
in their grasp, the flagellatictn of the most powerful empires 
of the world. 

4 

** Pleased with this bauble still, as that beforei 
Till tired, he sleeps^ and life's poor play is o'er." 

The marshal was as good as his word, and taking jne up 
to General Warnerj, gave me the promised introduction. 
The general was a rou^, snuff-taking German, with an eye 
quick as an eaglet's, x soon found he was even more fond 
of sarcasm than his royal master, whom, though he greatiy 
admired, he did not always spare in his witticisms. 

He seemed to consider the profession of arms the very 
first, most enlightened, and noble upon earth; and if, upon 
so very brief an acquaintance with him, I ihight venture to 
give an opinion, he seemed also to have devoted himself to 
a close and unremitting study of all the masterd who have 
written on the art of cutting throats,— from Cdssar down- 
wards. 

He had an opinion ready upon every system of tactics, 
ever^ species ot manoeuvre, with a ereat sufficiency of au* 
thonties and precedents for all that he advanced. His sto* 
ries were very droll, though he was not at all times particu- 
lar in their selection or expression. Altogether, he was one 
in whose society you never found yourself ennut/^e. He 
called Frederick " his gentle ti^er, differing from all his 
race-in this particular, that his -skm would have been much 
more beautiful, but for the excessive number of its spots.'' 
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CHAPTER XXVII. 

Which shows how I and Jeremy got covered with glory and dirt 

In idleness of one description and another the time passed 
away, until at length, full of expectation, the Prussian armjr 
took the field. ^ 

I was, I must confess, moat glad that the tedium of sus- 
pense was over; but, alas, what nad I to hope? One by one 
the bright visions of my youth and manhood had vanished, 
and the opportunity of dying creditably was all I could ex- 
pect — was indeed all I sou^t. 

My .feelings were notwithstanding very much changed 
since my arrival in Dresden. Then I sought death as a re- 
lief from grief— remorse and self-humiliation. The poig- 
nancy of these emotions had passed away, but the utter 
worthlessness and vapidity of existence nad forced, itself 
upon me with a double pressure. The usually dreaded an- 
ticipation of the grave now came like a relief to one for whom 
earth contained nothing fre^ to please, nothing new to 
charm, like an infant that cries for sleep when the excite- 
ment of the day is over. ^ 

Having followed the advice of General Warnery, I took 
the field as a sort of aide-de-camp-general, at liberty, by per* 
^mission of the gentle tiger, to attach myself to the staff of 
any general I pleased, but still paying the compliment to 
royalty of always choosing its immediate circle. Somehow^ 
I chanced to prove a favourite, though I scarce knew why; 
unless from the fact of my beingjree to say more than any of 
his pwn o£Eicers, jet taking care not to outrage my privilege* 

The dress I had chosen was modelled on that of a resi- 
ment of guailft, conspicuous for being at once serviceable. 

Slain, and elegant, ft consisted of a steel cuirass and buff 
ress, with a helmet. Jeremy wore the same, and acted as 
my orderly. 

In the month of April, the army left Dresden, havingbeea 
divided into four corps, commanded separately by the «Ling, 
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the Prince of Anhalt, the Doke of Bevem, aod Marshal 
SchweriD, 

These forces altogether amounted to a hundred and ten 
thousand men; even with the troops of the English and 
Hanoverian allies, Frederick could only rel^ on possessing 
two hundred and sixty thousand troops, while those of his 
confederated enemies were supposed to exceed six hundred 
and eighty. 

Owing to the fact of the Queen of Poland being in com- 
munication with the foe, it had for some time been the ob- 
ject of Frederick to mislead the allies through her. 

For this means great pains had been taken to fortify tHe 
city of Di esden, ana to survey the adjacent military positions, 
as if intending that the ensuing campaign should be of a de- 
fensive nature. Thus lulled, as it were, their surprise was 
complete, when- the king's army entering Bohemia by dif- 
ferent corps, marched directly on the city of Prague*. 

On the other hand, the forces of the alfies not yet having 
had time for co-operation, were obliged to adopt the tem- 
porising policy which we had rejected — not but that th^ 
Austrians could Kave outnumbered us, but they generously 
withheld from a conquest in which their allies would have 
had no share, and so pemitted us to advance. 

To the Duke of Bevern, however, they were not so com. 
plimentary, and the troop^ under his command found their 
progress opposed by a superior force, under Count Koe- 
nigsegk, amounting to twenty thousand men. It was said 
that the disposition of the enemy's troops was made by him 
in a manner deserving the highest praise. 

Be that as it may, the Oukeof Bevern found the AuSf 
trian strongly posted on a rising ground, with the town of 
Reichenbach on their right, and Geskenburgh on their left, 
The Duke lost no time in the attack, and on the twenty- 
first of April, had the glory of gaining the first victory of 
the campaign, — named, froni the neighbourhood, the battle 
of Reichenbach. # 

Koeniffsegk nowretreated upon Prague, Marshal Schwerin 
joined the Duke of Bevern, while the Pri^e of Anhalt| 
naving already effected a iqnction with our detaphment un- 
der Frederick, on the fifth of May, nothing but the Moldau 
divided the two portions of the army. 

On the morrow, then, was to ensue a.deGisive battle. By 
ftll accounts, the enemy were still superior to us in force. 
AUd possessed of al} the advantages of a position delibe« 
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rately chosen. On our side came Frederick, — ^Frederick the 
Great! — ^The very name alone, intimated the desperate ef- 
forts that would be made for victory, and the likelihood that 
it would be dearly purchased. 

" Strange, indeed, will it be," thought I, ** to wander 
from every luxury and enjoyment of fortune beside the 
Thames, to fling away my heart's blood upon a foreign soil 
and in a stranger's quarrel on the banks of the Moldau." 
* Even still more singular did it appear, when I reflected, 
that in the hostile camp, the chief commander was a distant 
relation of my own, through another branch of the Monta- 

fue family, — Field-Marshal Count Brown, who, while the^ 
^rince Charles of Lorraine was the ostensible head of the 
Austrians, performed in reality all the duties of the station. 

Vividly before me crowded the images of those whom I 
had so vainly but so fondly adored. Frances and her child 
seemed to stand beside me in the visions of the night, pale 
and wo-strieken, — sad and reproachful auguries of the fate 
that awaited me. 

Starting from my sleep, I wiped the cold drops from my 
brow. Yet why should death appal meP Had I not sought 
it? Had not my tortured soul longed for the repose of its 
last resting-place ?— Repose! Ah, was it indeed to prove 
repose? — Was there to be no day of future reckoning? — no 
retributive dooip for hours mis-spent and energies lent but 
to folly? — And had life, indeed, been but this?-^A torture! 
-—and to one who had started with a determination to en- 
joy it to the utmost? 

Who then had rendered it such? Would not a moment 
arrive, when I might perceive how ill -applied was such a 
word to the mere vexations of existence.? — A moment when 
even these would, if possible, be welcomed back with joy? 
"Wretched being," thought I, in conclusion, •* I have 
sought this field of death; but of the many thousands who 
^hali so shortly press it, f^w indeed can there be more ua^ 
fitted than myself to die." 

At this moment the drum was heard, and unable* to re- 
flect with self-applause upon the past, I banished farther 
thought, and went forth to take my chance; though scarcely 
believingin the difference of a death which we have approached 
deliberately^ and one which is suddenly thrust upon us. 

A bridge of pontoons having been constructed* without 
any serious opposition, our detachment of the army crossed 
the river and effected a junction with that under Schwerin, 
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already on the other side. The citj lajr on our right hand. 
The Austrians were drawn up on the bills immediately in 
front of us; havins their right nank protected by some ponds, 
which, being partly dry and over-grown by grass, were by 
us taken for meadows. 

The battle began immediately in front of us, and a small 
body of troops having been ordered forward against the ene- 
my, I, like an inexperienced soldier, instead of waiting to 
gee as much of. the fight as might be permitted to me, at 
once clapped spurs to my horse, and followed by Jeremy, 
was soon in the thickest of the fight. 

The Austrians at first gave way, and excited by success 
and the scene around, I pushed on, never doubting that the 
Prussians were close-behind me, and in the mean time was 
cutting and slashing at a most royal rate on the shaven skulls 
of the red cloaked Pandours, by whom I suddenly found 
myself surrounded. 

A termination was however soon nut to my conquests. 
Being rather quickly made sensible ot something unpleasant 
affecting my left arm, I turned and found it nicely spitted 
near the shoulder, by the long slim lance of one uf these 
irregulars, from the top of whose black cap there dangled 
a bunch of some half a dozen human ears, just in the way 
we should place as many tassels. Not being altogether 
pleased at his mode of making my acquaintance, I raised 
my arm to cut him down. 

At this instant one of his brethren did me tbevery same 
favour. Something like a hundred weight of red-hot iron 
seemed to descend upon my head, and I was laid under 
the feet of my horse, who, feeling the lighter for the loss of 
Kis mastery and not quiterso super- valorous, scampered off 
to the river-side at full gallop. 

The Prussians, in my quarter, were already in retreat; 
and when I could once more look about me, I beheld Jere- 
my pretty well stripped to the skin, in the hands of the 
Philistines. 

To create no jealousy, they had placed me in the same 
situation, and were about to despatch the pair of us,'but aa 
Austrian officer coining up, took us out of their clutches, and 
placing us under escort, with a number of other prisoners, 
we were all very shortly and safely sent off, and lodged in 
-the city of Prague. 

"Tnisls glory^ your worship!^^ said poor Jeremy, Jook- 
ing at bis nearly naked carcass, as we lay huddled together. 
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— "An excellent man was that same Sir John FalstafT; he 
had a knowledge of most things, and well did he saj of this 
vain shadow, ' I'll have none of it!'— •so I saj.too. Ask 
me to share with jou what jou pjease, sir, but this; for, on 
mj word, it does make me very sick, and gives me the 
muliygrubs, your worship!— even to think of it." 

-** Why, certainly, my good fellow," replied I, " we have 
got into somewhat of a scrape, and as to glory, I have heard 
of men bejne * covered ' with it. Perhaps that may be our 
c^se, for I'll be whipped if we're covered with any thing 
else.— -Be that as it may, if I escape this bout of head and 
arm, I'll cry with you, Jeremy, enough." 

"That's right, sir! — ^in sych a case enough is infinitely 
better than a feast, depend on it| and now let me look to 
your wounds, sir, otherwise "I fear they will be but little 
tented." 

In this, however, Jeremy was wrong. — ^The officer — a 
Welshman — who rescued us from the Pandours, had, it 
seems, heard Jeremy's English tongue, and on the morning 
after the battle sent to inquire for us. I at onc^ returned 
him the particulars of my name and family, as well as of 
our condition; and like a good Samaritan, he came and visit* 
ed us in prison. 
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CHAPTER XXVIII. 

Which treats of old Souffre-Dmtlewr, 

. The name of the kind soul mentioned in the preceding 
chapter, was Lloyd, a very distinguished officer, who had 
long commanded in the Austrian service a corps of picked 
men — few in number, but the ablest and finest- fellows he 
could possibly select. With these it was his custom to lie 
on the very outskirts of the two armies, and obtain the 
earliest intelligence of the enemy's movements. Frederick 
had often laid various traps for him, and would have been 
delighted at their success, " but," as he remarked to me, 
" though ray admiration of that extraordinary man is very 
great, I prefer to see the sun from the earth, rather than ap- 
proach it any nearer.'* 

I found Lloyd irascible and sarcastic, but of a most able 
mind. Danger and hardship were to him mere words of 
sing' song. Indeed, from his utter contempt of privation 
and fatigue, he bore the familiar appellation of ** Souffre* 
Douleur, " 

No one could have been more kind to me, and many an 
otherwise weary hour was whiled away with his eccen&ic 
conversation and singular adventures. Having procured 
the entire liberation of myself and servant, on condition of 
our not serving again, he put me in the way ot raising sun- 
dry moneys, through my never-sufficiently-to-be-respected 
friend, ** Moshes»'^ 

Oh, Moshes! — Friend, guide, and counsellor of my 
youth ! — ^How often when duns have afflicted and dice have 
betrayed me — ^when creditors have surrounded, and fortune 
has fled from me, — how often hast thou flown to me— con- 
soled, relieved, aided, and abetted me, benevolent old Jew !— 
Even in my deepest and bitterest ^adversity, when didst 
thou ask more than •* chent-per-chent?" 
' But to return to Souffre- Douleur. Nothing could have 
been more valuable than his services at this time. Fortune 
having favoured Frederick — although she deserted me,— 
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about one-half the Austrian army had taken shelter within 
the walls of Prague* and were most remorsely shut up. 

To prevent these brave fellows from feehng that ennui 
so natural to such a situation, F^erick veiy kindly, as 
well as very hotly bombarded the good city. — On the whole, 
though, for a conqueror, he behaved very humanely, and 
was content with burning not much more than half oi it. 

As for princes, dukes, counts, field marshals, generals, 
&c., &c., tnese were so plenty with us that when we heard, 
in the course of the day, that such and such an officer had 
been killed by the explosion of a shell, the usual reply was. 
Ah, indeed I— count — who did you say it was? 

To add to all the other comforts of the place, we were 
blessed with great scarcity for the time being, and the happy 
contingent expectation of famine in due time to come. 

Of all these horrors, however, I had but slight experience, 
confined as I was by my wounds, and being by the Kindness 
of Lloyd put into very good quarters, I experienced nothing 
nore than the exorbitant prices to which ail articles of food 
were raised. Happily for me no shell descended on my 
humble dwelling. 

The wound on my shoulder proved the cause of little or 
no trouble, but the effects brought on by the sabre-cut on 
my head, restricted me to my bed-room for a considerable 
period. In the mean while, thel)attle of Kollin had been 
fou^t; Frederick defeated; and the city of Prague re- 
. lieved. 

On getting out once more, I found nearly one-half of the 
city in ruins, and the rest of so interesting an appearance 
as to render such a consummation doubly deplorable. 



Vol. II. • 12 



126 TBS PRIORS or PRAOU9* 



CHAPTER XXIX. 



Which containi reflectSoiui on my past career. 

Few men, unless they are of a moat unthinking and su- 
perficial character, can be laid upon a bed of sickness, jpar- 
ticularlj one of a threatening and urgent nature, without 
reflecting on their past lives, and considering the time which 
is to come* 

I have, in my day, met .with many free-thinkers, but 
hitherto with none woo have been utterly sceptical of a fu- 
turity of some description or another. For myself, however 
widely I misht have wandered from the standard of what is 
ri^ht, according to tho general notions of society, still my 
belief in religion had never of late years been shaken. 

On the contrary, conscience had ever retained her power 
over me with the most despotic sway, thou^ unhaj)piiy this 
was manifested, not as it should have been m the bridling of 
my passions, but only in the remorse occasioned by their 
indulgence. . *, 

The thoughts which had so vividly arisen on the eve ci 
the battle ofPraeue, now once more returned. Once more 
I asked myself it it could be possible that I, who had en- 
thusiastically broken away from the trammels of affection 
and custom, in search of unalloyed pleasure, had been only 
able to reap such a harvest of deep sorrows as those I had 
come through? 

"* To men of warm imaginations and keen feelings, like my- 
self, memory necessarily becomes, in ordinary cases, one of 
the greatest blessings and most refined enjoyments of life. 
Alas! how had I polluted its sweet fountain, until its waters 
had become those of bitterness unmixed ! 

Much and sincerely as I strove to direet my thoudits into 
different and less fatal channels, the society and affections 
of women seemed the w\so\e aim and drean^ of my existence. 
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Yet, amid the numerous attachments I had formed, and all 
of which had terminated in certain pain to myself* on one 
alone could I look back without self-reproach and humilia- 
tion. 

Poor Mary! — her mild and unpretending virtues lived for 
ever in my heart, while her faultless beauty and melodious 
voice haunted my imasination as freshly, as if but a few 
mornings since, I had first felt the mfluence of their 
diarms' in a situation than which nothing cOuld be mwe 
affectms. 

AlasTif Heaven had only granted me that treasure, what 
a different being might 1 not have been! From this my 
Noughts would wander to my fatal marriage — ^how like a 
dream did it appear—how often did I not pause to ask my- 
self if it could truly be a fact, that I was bound for ever and 
indissolubly to such an ice-berg. 

How much wild folly could 1 not trace back to this sad 
act. From the moment I discovered how fully I had com- 
"pleted my own ruin in that instance, the iron entered into 
my soul. Too proud to breathe a murmur of complaint— 
too strongly maddened at my own rashness to allow this 
topic ever to be mentioned in my presence, the pangs thus 
forcibly repressed worked double destruction in the bosom 
compelled to be their home. 

Many, too many a regardless plunge into excess, could I 
not trace to the repu^ant feeling that I was for ever bound; 
iliat I was beyond aid, and that even repentance — the last 
atonement man can make on earth — was useless here. At 
the time of my marriage, full of confidence and hope, and 
expectant of much happiness, J had entered on matrimony 
with a determination or strictly performing all the duties of 
life. 

Utter disappointment in the party I had chosen — and next, 
utter hopelessness of retrieving the step 1 had taken, from * 
the correct nature of her conduct— flung me at once iiMft 
the ranks of those maddened by despair — the more corroP^ 
pletely so, that I dared not acknowledge it. li^^^- 

The sacred vows I had so lately and so cheerfully takSi ^ 
upon me became a mere nullity, until at length the breach 
of them was all that reminded me of their existence. Up 
to tl^ period I had always paid attention to the observances 
of religion. But I soon felt unequal to the wretched 
mockery of enterinig the temples of my Creator and hear- 
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in^ thundered from their altars a command, of the violatrca 
ofwhich I hot only knew m jself to be deeply guilty for the 
past, but without the strength of character to resolve oa 
abandoning for the future. 

That mmd must be strangely constituted indeed that 
unll not be deteriorated, under such circumstances. Often 
did this truth press itself upon me as I advanced in life. 
The thoughtless idle, whom 1 well knew to be in the habit 
of amusing themselves with strictures on my life and con- 
duct, little imagined pei*haps that emotions of this deep and 
serious character were occupying my mind. 

Often and often when going through the forms of attend- 
ing in the House of Commons, and at th^ same time in re- 
ality taken up with all the dissipation and intrigue of London, 
have I turned aside on my road home, to watch the moon- 
light playing on the tracerv of the abbey, and to think that 
I was doomed,, lost child of darkness-^shut out from all the 
beautiful consolations of religion, Kving without heed, and 
dying — ^if I should die suddenlv— without hope I 

How often have I gazed on the pure heaven with the con- 
sciousness of a criminal that had ' too often mocked it with 
the promise of a reformation to which the mind was never 
set — ^the heart was never given. 

How long? was the question that arose to my lips — ^how 
•long will this he allowed to continue? With a shudder I 
flew — not to reflect^not to meditate — ^nor to pray" — ^but if 
my mind would permit it to my pillow — often lo the gam- • 
blmg table, or perhaps worse, to that desperate excess of 
dissipation which at once ruins the constitution and enervates 
the mind. 

' Reflecting on these circumstances, it now occurred to me, 
that since fwas in a position in which my circumstances 
and my religion were at variance, was it not possible, since 
I could not alter my circumstances, to look into the various 
articles of my creed,, and see whether it was strictly con- 
^^onaht to nature and the history of man, as given to us by 
sacred writers. If not, I confess I saw no reason why I 
should not dissent from it. 

I knew and felt how dangerous a ground this was, on 
which to tread, but the heathen might have the same .ex- 
cuse for continuing his idolatry | and after some farther con- 
sideration, I determined on seeing the Prior of a xnonSstery 
long formed in Prague, by name the Scottish, although \t 
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contained nia^ within its walk wholly unconnected with 
^at nation. The Roman mother* at least, thought I, pro- 
vides for the depravity of man, by the institution of absolu- 
tion, and if, on farther inspection of her creed, and a con- 
versation with this reverend Prior, my opinion remains un- 
altered, I shall embrace her tenets. 



12» 
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CHAPTER XXX. 



Which ahowB how the worth]; Piior of Prague proceeded to reCere 
iny scrupk 



Having despatched Xeremy to procure me the assistance 
of the before-mentioBed reverend Prior, I soon had the sa- 
tisfaction of hearing the worthj pair arrive. I had been 
hipped and melancnolj throughout the daj, and had been 
imagining to mjself the figure of the good father .r^Pictu ring 
him a tail, lean, shrewd Scotchman, with high cheek bones* 
and small, quick eyes,— one bj whose lights of knowledge 
the mistiness of mj doubts and misgivings woul4 be at once 
dispelled. 

After considerable noise. on the stairs,.! beheld the dooi: 
flung wide open, and a portly figure, in the canonical dress, 
with great difficulty edge itself into my presence. 

" Senedictiet mj son !?' at once exclaimed the Prior, for 
it was he, advancing up to me, and layine his fat, heavy 
hand on my head, — " How fares it with thee? — Let me take 
a chair — JDeus vobiscum^ Soon will he administer greatly 
to thy comfort. Thy servant is a sharp, shrewd Itnave.. 
Give us thy pulse. Scruples of conscience! quoth he— • 
Clearly do we see at a glance what aileth thee. Doubts of 
faith ! — ^Doubtless thy digestive organs have been deranged. 
Salve no9/— -but it is a serious matter !t- What has been thy 
diet, my son? — ^A plague on thesA bloody conquerors, they 
reverse the order of nature, and seem the only animals bom 
without stomachs! — And so thou hast suffc^red in the wars? 
Ah me! 

'< AgBin on the kni^t, look'd the churchman :Old^ 
And again he sighed heavily* 
y.ot himself had been a soldier bold. 
And served in Spidn and Italy. 
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" Is it not a shame, now, of the Great Frederick to have 
brought thee, and many a pretty fellow more, to such a 
pass!— Tho' men do tell me that he is not so bad as he is 
painted !•— They tell me, as thou hast served in the camp of 
the Philistines, peradventure thou majest be able to connrm 
or deny the report,":— men do say, that after all, the crea* 
ture has sense enough to know a good meal from a bad one. 

*'Rare savoury dishes, I am told, are, to be met at his 
suppers and dinners, more especially when the lion reposeth 
in tne den of his sb^ngth at Potsdam. Ah! if he would 
but direct his attention to the arts of peace, and import a 
few hundreds of cooks, of good sound attainments, into these 
gun and blunderbuss dominions! How would he not im- 
prove the national art of gastronomy in his empire, and sp 
achieve something, at least, for whicli to be remembered by 
JL grateful posterity! Truly.is the present a perverse gene- 
ration. What say yon, my son? is it hot even so?" 

The. Prior being, nowj^ very fprtunitely for me, not a little 
out* of breath, took time to> recruit his lunss. This he ap- 

g eared to do greatly at the expense of nis sides, which 
eaved, and ^hook, and moved even the very room in which 
we sat. I confess I was fairly, taken by surprise, and hard- 
ly knew what reply to make to suclf a very different out- 
break of conversation from that I had expected^ 

** With respect to the many questions you have just put 
upon me,, respected sir," I replied, "you are, as is general- 
ly the case with mankind, partly right and partly wrong. 
To pass, however, from these trivial matte's. It is greater 
my desire to consult you on subjects " '^ 

" Not so fast, my son !r— Truly, thou sayest well ! Much 
need hast thou of sage counsel,,good advice, and so forth*— 
since thou canat so lightly denominate as trivial, affairs of 
-vital moment.?' 

** But, worthy Prior '* 

^ Worthy n>e no worthies I^—iSlaZvc no«/"— crossing him- 
self—" a most unworthy servant of Mother Church is he 
who now sits beside thee! Still, nihilominus, as we learned 
in ^e dead tongues remark — I clearly do perceive that thou 
art in no state to enter on such a discussion as that to which 
tbou alludest! To notlung can the mind rightly attend un- 
less the body be fitly sustained. When didst thou take thy 
morning meal !" 

" About four hours since, good father." 

'*Four hours! Rash young man! no wonder thou art 
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bnmi^t to that pitch of lowness which ttj senrant describes! 
I thought bj thy looks that thoa wert fasting, and I knew 
b^ my own feelings," placing both hands most piteoasl j on 
his rotund and sonorous capacity, ** that there could be lit- 
tie doubt I was in die same error. 'Not a step farther can 
I conscientiously proceed in this matter, till I see thee duly 
dieted* Let me consider!— What can we eat?** 

*' Say any thing, your reverence," interrupted Jeremy— 
'* I'll warrant me, you find little difficulty in making good 
your words." 

** A true sancy knave, this of thine, Mr.^WorQey. So 
ho, sirrah !«-€an you let your master hiive forthwith a cold 
capon may be, and a bottle of good old Rhenish— eome of 
the true ^hannisberger?" . 

*' To be sure, your reverence." 

" Why, that's right, and see thou dost not keep Ay mas- 
ter waiting; for know, thou scape-the-jpbbet, that patience 
is the only virtue the stomach ever sedulously eschewedi." 

" Ay, ay, sir! trust to me. I'll take care that no harm 
happen to the goodly gastronometer which your reverence 
seems to nurse so tenderlv," 

«'6o to, thou saucy chatterbox! Dost thou think that 
thou art already free of my corporation, that thou waggest 
thy tongue so audaciously upon it?" 

But Jeremy had closed the door, and ere the Prior ceased 
speaking, was already beyond his good-natured reproof. 
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CHAPTER XXXI. 



Which treats of the deep learning displayed by the Prior in matters 
of Gonsciencey and th% still deeper capacity on matters of a different 
kind. 

" Well, my son,'' resumed the Prior, as soon as the door 
had closed, *' talking of capons reminds me that thou must 
greatly miss those fine fat birds, that in my day were wont 
t& delight the fainting traveller in the pleasant counties, of 
Surrey and also of Sussex — to say nothing of those of Kent.. 
Surely at times a regret must come across thee at having 
passed away from the especial regions of these ameliorated 
animalsP" 

" Why, no, good father, I cannot confess to entertaining 
any particular sorrow on that score. But suppose, while 
we are thus alone, we should enter on the subject of thy 
coming?'' 

" Son, be not over-hasty ! Already do I perceive how 
much harm this tendency of thine has brought thee-^too 
hasty, I'll be bound for thee, was thy entrance into the 
army, and doubtless, also, too hastily for thy comfort was 
thy exit out of^ it. Beware of haste ! This is a weighty 
and a serious matter, into which no good Catholic can enter 
suddenly, or without due preparation. Before I can at all 
advise thee, let me just see thee in sascuiaris. If thou 
ca^st eat well, drink well, and sleep well, I see no rea- 
son why thou mayest not become a good Papist — or, at 
least, an excellent monk. Thy conscience may as yet be 
somewhat tender, but we will soon set thee to rights 
there." 

" Very well, good Priori If thou wilt have it so, I must 
submit and remain quiet." 

*' Right, my son 1 A quiet life is the best siffn of ji well- 
disposed mind"— always supposing that thou takest enough 
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of exercise to protect thy health and keep thy appetites in 
order. But here comes the capon !— tnilj thy Lnave is a 
better knave than I had at first pronounced him. Truly, 
Jeronimo— Is that thy name? — ^I tor^ve thee thy quickness 
of answer in consideration of thy quickness of action. Set 
the capon before me— Hissuredly thy master is too weak to 
undertake the trouble of carving, whereas, also he hath 
fasted longer than myself to-day.** 

Extendmg'his hands over the doomed bird, the Prior said^ 
a brief grace, and ere I could look round a fine fat wing 
was before me. 

" Help yourself, good Prior!" I was about to say, when 
glancing towards his plate, I saw the other piniou there al- 
ready, and. lest it should suffer from its loneliness, a leg 
and a moiety of the breast most comfortably kept it com- 
pany. 

" Worthy Prior," said I, "are the duties of thy monas- 
tery heavy?" 

Never a word did the Prior speak, but after some minuted 
giving his knife a temporary respite— « Talk not at thy 
meals, my son ! It is a wilful tempting of the evil destinies! 
Little dost thou know the agony of choking! — Not so my- 
self !— Thrice has beloved motfier church nearly lost one 
of the most devoted of her children by this sad end. 
Warned by the past, I have, as in duty bound, taken mea- 
sures to shield her from this calamity in future, and never 
from the time of early matins to the hour of vespers, or ves- 
pers to early matins, am I without this inestimable weapon 
as a part of my dress and accoutrements." 

As the Prior said this, he thrust his hand beneath the 
foldq of his ample; robes, and produced a slim piece of whale- 
bone, with a small spon^ securely lashed at one end$ the 
other being furnished with a long string by which it de- 
pended from an inner girdle. 

** Why, good father, that is a probang, is it not?-" said I. 

" ETven so, my son," replied he, " and if in our future in- 
tercourse, it should ever oe thy unhappy lot, to see me in 
artieulo mortis as it were, lose no time — sprinff to my side— 
thou knowest where to find this second staff of ufe— as I may 
truly call it,-»-and 90 immediately thrust it down to remove 
the impediment afflicting me, in a manner which, presently^ 
as soon as thou hast finished thy capcm, I will display to 
thee (m the person of thy servant/' 
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'^Tkaak your reverence, most humbly!'' cried Jeremy, 
starting bacK, *' for your kind offer, but if you could only 
wtoii tiU I am choking before you come to my assistance^ 
with vour * inestimable weapon,' truly you know not, how 
grateful I should feel." 

" GrateM! thou varlet! who asked thee to be grateful?" 
scmewhat indignantly replied the Prior. *' Gratitude is 
a tenant bat of noble breasts, and all we ask of thine 
is obedience-^for what else art thou fitted? Tell me 
that!" ' . - 

" Why, your reverence," replied Jeremy, with mock hu- 
mility, " nature gives strength to the lion and cunning to 
the fox, and either may be useful to the other, if they would 
only have sense to agree. For me, your reverence, fasting 
is my forte, and as ,1 humbly imagine, that is quite out of 
your line, so spare me but the infliction of your * staff 
of life,' I engage to take upon me ^all vour reverence's 
fasts as w^l as my own. That is, sir, for a little extra 
gratuity." 

" Sayest thou so, sirrah !" returned the Prior, greatly pa- 
cified, '* then once more let me remark, there is more good 
in thee than I had imagined. Fill me up then a goblet of 
Rhenish, that I may drink to thy amendment, and a speedy 
subsidence of those scruples of conscience that have so long, 
and so deeply troubled tnesoul of thy worthy master. !M^ 
son " — ^turning to me, and pointing to the dish, " there still 
remains part m the back bone of this tender bird. What 
sayest thou?" 

"No more, reverend father, the wing has sufficed for 
me," replied I, " look to yourself. 

** Thou sdyest truly^, my son ! We must put no affront 
upon thy meat, else wilt thou think but poorly of us." 

As the Prior said this, he transferrea from the dish the 
last remnant, and calling for more Rhenish, went on to 
finish the fowl; all of which he had of course despatched, 
with the exception of the wing I had taken. Havmg now 
duly used his napkin, and returned thanks, the repast was 
cleared away. 

" Nowt my son," said he, •• touching this probang.— 
Since thy servant so, rebelliously objects to have its use dis- 
played on his person, we must have recourse to a lower 
order of the creation.— -Hast thou ne'er a dog!— thy cat, 
methinks, may have too small a gullet," advancing to an 
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unhappy creature that chanced bj accident to. be in the 
room. 

" Staj» worthy father!" said I, arresting the pn^ress of 
this Nemesis of feline destinies. 

*' I do assure jou I am perfectly skilled in the n^e of this 
* inimitable weapon,' having some time studied suigery and 
physic, as every traveller is bound to do, and if any doubts 
remain on your mind, sit down— 1 will pass the probang in- 
continently through your own oesophagus, which will doubt- 
less prove a far more satisfactory evidence of my skill than 
any other." 

" Ay, truly, mj son, is it even so?" quickly sliding the 
probang away to its place of rest. /' Right glad am I to 
know that thou hast seen to the estimable arts of healing, 
and so for the present, we will not trouble thee. Where- 
fore should we doubt thy word? Not to say that we are at 
this moment especially hurried away to shnve the lady ab- 
bess of a convent, not far distant from our own monastery. 

" And now, my son, touching thyself, we will take thy 
case into deep and serious consideration. The which we 
are the more readily enabled to do, inasmuch as we have 
this evening a private meeting at our convent of certain 
learned and abstruse men, deeply grounded in all trying . 
points of doctrine. 

" But this, my son, remember I communicate to thee sub 
8%Mlum — under seal of confession, as it were. To these 
wul I state thy wishes, and take sweet counsel with' them 
how to advise thee. In the course of the evening it will be 
our duty to discuss — among other matters— one of the fine 
old German dishes — A boar's head, roasted and flavoured 
with some of those delicate truffles, which, thou well know- 
est, my son, it is a happy provision of nature, that these 
very animals should discover with their tusks. If it should 
happen, as it doubtless will, that thou seest the superiority ' 
of our persuasion and adoptest it,*— we will consider whe- 
ther thou canst not be admitted of our society as an hono- 
rary or extra member, or lay brother. To one like thyself ♦^ 
wavering, it may, doubtless, profit thee muchi and now 
tiien, my son, for the present Fo/e. 

. ** Let thy servant precede me down these stairs, for truly 
they are steep, and we must not hazard the welfare of the 
church by endangering the lives of her zealous servants. 
Vdei taj son, F<3e/" 
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And with cautious steps the Prior edged himself once 
more out of the doorway, and followed Jeremy down stairs. 
Having safely cleared these dangers, he sent my servant 
back to tell me what he had forgotten, that I-was to be sure 
and wait on him at his convent, an hour after vespers were 
concluded. 
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CHAPTER XXXII. 



Which shows how I was fint introduced to the Priofs of Pragae*, 
and how these learned and sedate brothets proceeded to " minister to 
a nund diseased.'' 



*' Well, Jeremy," said I, ** what think jcta of that dig- 
nitary?" 

" Whj, sir, to say no worse, that Priors arc like most 
other people — saying they're considerably fatter. — Saye us, 
I wonder into how many ordinary people, yonder respecta- 
ble gentleman wonld roll out? ^nd to think of his prolmng 
too! Oh, myself, Jeremy, and oh! Tom, thou cat I what a 
lucky escape haye we not had. Ay, truly, Hannibal, the 
passer of the Alps, was nothing to this passer of whale-bone 
and sponges, nut to see, sir, liow soon the good man was 
quieted, when the bait came upon his bull 1" 

*' Ay, ay, Jeremy, we are alike in that particular, so now 
get the horses and let us take a ride. 

Exact to the yery hour, 1 hastened to the conyent, and 
was admitted to the sanctum of the Prior. 

*' Good, mjr son, good!" said he, as he saw me enter. 
Rising from bis seat, he adyanced, and patting me on the 
hack with his hand, of no lisht weight, added — '^ There is 
not a better sign in boyhood, youth, manhood, or old age, 
* amn punctuality. — ^How much of all that's excellent, ms 
been lost by a want of this yirtue— a stew is irremediably 
spoilt by delay. — ^A roast?—- oh, it moyesmy utmost indigna- 
tion eyen to think of it — in short, nothing can stand it, ex- 
cepting always a boiled plum pudding,— would that I oft- 
ener beheld that good ola friend ! But come, while we are 
talking here, the boar's head is done to a turn — perhaps 
eyen waiting for us!" 

This last thought seemed almost to bring tears into lus 
eyes. 

"To be brief, then," he resumed, "we haye considered 
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^j case^-taken measures for thy convenience; — thou art 
to become a lay brother of our monastery, and ail initiatory 
steps shall be gone through with thee to-morrow." 

** For all thou nowseest, we have thy honourable promise, 
have we not?" 

-**Mo8t certainly, good father," said I, not a little taken 
aback, ** but "— 

" My son, but me no buts-^save and except they be butts 
of Rhenish to the stores of our refectory. — Follow me." 

The worthy Prior advanced to an outer door, the panels 
of which were highly polished, and surrounded. witn rich 
sculpture in wood. Pushing aside a small pilaster that 
communicated with the lockj the latter turned, and the 
door readily opening to the sturdy sinews of my friend, we 
passed into a small room hung round with various robes, 
well stored with books and manuscripts, lighted with win- 
dows of stained glass, and most luxuriously carpeted. 

Taking down a dress of crimson silk that hung in loose 
folds, the Prior inducted him into the same, with wonderful 
celerityi then seizing me by the shoulders, I quickly found 
myself somewhat similarly attired. 

This done, the Prior opened a casket, and taking out two 
ruby signet rings, placed one of great value on the forefin- 
ger of his own right hand, and a smaller one -on mine. 

From this room a door stood open, leading down a flight 
of narrow winding steps, in stone. It was of no great de- 
scent; and from the glare of torch-light at the bottom, evi- 
dently communicated with some chamber below, whence 
ascended the low voices of men conversing, and one of the 
most savoury steams that ever yet delighted mortal nostril. 

"Down I downi'' cried the Prior, pointing with his fin- 
ger. I began to descend. 

** Stay, my son, let me place my hand on thy shoulders, 
the stairs are steep, thou mayest else hurt thyself.*' 

Quickly walking me down before him, witli very great 
consideration — for himself — ^in a few seconds we found our- 
selves in company with two stout worthies, wearing the 
same distinctive badges as those we had already assumed. 

'' Most learned and sedate brothers," said the Prior, ad- 
vancing, and waving his hand towards me with a patronising 
air of condescension, as he addressed himself to the others, 
** you now see before you, Mr. Edward Wortley Montague, 
a traveller of some parts and divers adventures. After no 
inconsiderable experience of the world, this gentleman, as 
is already known to you, my learned brothers, has become 
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anxiottft to adopt our doctrines. He has this day been ad- 
mitted a lay brother of our monastery, and in consideraticMii 
of his parts, of his being a gentleman of distinsuished English 
family, and also of the noble la^ss with whicn it is doubtless 
his intention to augment the lunds of our brotherhood, we 
have this day admitted him to the rare and unusual privilege 
of becoming a lay brother also of the Priors of Prague. 
Edward Wortley Montague," in ray turn addressing me, 
and pointing to his sedate self and brothers*—" behold the 
Priws of Prague, who are renowned wherevw— Butstayl 
thou shalt know the rest after supper, for here comes our 

food Anselmo with the meat — and know in time, that to 
eep a meal Waiting, is moral death; in other words, expul- 
sion from the Society. 

Quick as light the three Priors were seated — I onjy won- 
dered how such ^eat bodies could revolve so quickly eveu 
in their own orbit; and seemingly, ilever before were bodies 
and their orbits so exactly suited, to each other. 

My seat was between my fnend-— distinguished, I soon 
found out, as the Grand Prior— -and the second Prior, 
brother Pierre, who presided. The third Prior, by name 
Ambrose, sat opposite. 

The most marked silence now reigned around^ save and 
except such interruptions as were occasioned by<<-«<' Learned 
Brotner,what part do you take?*' 

** Prior Ambrose, do you esteem the superior or inferior 
fat? — ^the upper or the lower side?" 

" Sedate Father, shall I give you part of the ear, or the 
palate?" — and so on. 

Having mean while an opportunitrf of looking around me, 
I did so. We seemed to be seated in a kind of cr^rpt or 
vault, which, though not large, was extremely beautiful in 
its architecture. 

The roof was arched; supported by Gothic pillars, cU- 
vided into six compartments, and exquisitely groined and 
ornamented in the Gothic style. Six most superb pictures, 
from the pencil of the soft and beautiful Corregio, adorned 
the two sides of the vault, and were so disposed that they , 
ceceived, at the nicest angle, a most gorgeous blaze of 
light' from the upper end of the vault. 

On turning my head to observe the source of this efful- 
gence, I beheld a tomb qf exquisite sculpture; so lugh as to 
mingle with the groined arches, and half shaded by a screen 
of the finest Gothic tracery. 
. Within this was laid out the stern and colossal effigies of 
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some deceased warrior. The visor was down, and displayed 
sharp angular features of uncommon symmetry and com- 
manding air. Tht helmeted head was cushioned on an open 
bible, and around the lower part of the form was loosely 
thrown the cowled robe of a monk. 

From this, and the fact of the feet resting against a mitre, 
I concluded that some deceased and warlike abbot, of olden 
days, lay buried beneath. Be that Us it may, the vivid light 
of numerous concealed lamps poured down over this solemn 
image, marking out dbtinctly the most minute lines, and 
giving in broad, rich contrast the whole splendour of its 
beams to every other part of the vault. 

The effect on tiie whole was both dazzling and seductive, 
and the crimson robes showed ^ilv beside the grave coun- 
tenance of the Priors, and the darK oak panelhn^ that ran 
round and supported the basis of the pictures. The chairs 
in which we sat were old and high, and very magnificently 
cut; to say nothing of being cushioned so luxuriously, that 
there seemed no end to the sinking down of the well-stuffed 
satin. 

To our feet equal attention had been paid; alons the 
whole length of the table rah a hollowed mound, containing 
heated charcoal, the fumes being conducted away by a flue, 
and the whole covered with the same rich carpeting as the 
rest of the fiooring. 

As I finished my survey, I laughed in my sleeve — and it 
was as lar^e as though it had been made on purpose— ^nd 
thought, what would the great Frederick say, could he just 
look in on these worthy Priors. After the many bitter and 
often prejudiced sarcasms I had heard drop from his lips 
respecting monks, how would he have been tickled ! 

Still more would he have been delighted to have pitched 
a few of his bomb-shells down upon tnem; but at him and 
his bombs too, such rogues might well afford to laugh<-~look- 
ing up at the same time to the vaulted roof. 

As if he had divined my very thoughts. Prior Pierre looked 
off from his plate and remarked, " r^ot to be despised, my 
child, were quarters such as these, while your bullets were 
pouring down on our devoted city." 

" Silence, most learned and sedate Brother!" interposed 
tiie Grand Prior, and the feast was noiselessly resumed. 

The only attendant who waited on us, was one 3eeminely 
of a low grade of the order. His habits were of dark cho- 
colate-coloured cloth. On his head, he wore a snow-white 

IS* 
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Hnen cap» with half Bleeves of the Bame^matmal; and ia^ 
stead ot the noble ruby signet that graced the right fore- 
finger of each of the sedate dignitajnes» (us was of smaller 
uze, and butof almadine. 

With looks of the utmost wisdom, and most silent step, 
he bore around to us a salver, that, like all the rest of the 
service, was of massive sold, and supfxnied goblets of the 
same precious metal, andflasks of some of the richest wines. 

These dul v quaffed, the various and numerous dishes were 
removed and replaced in the same quiet manner, A door 
opposite the tomb. being reserved for the exit and ^ntraace 
of this mute servitor, and shaded over with crimson curtains^ 
partly removed to prevent tlieir coming in conta:ct with the 
passing viands. 

Wmit farther lay beyond, I could not, however, make 
out, as some obstacle was interposed. Dish after dish sue* 
ceeded each other on the table, and away they glided down 
the oesophagi of the sedate Priors. JNever, on my con- 
science, dicTl see a probang less needed, or passages more 
ample or more free ! 

Like the sea they appeared to receive eveir thing. It 
mattered not what tlie dish might be, salt or fresh, sweet 
sour, or oleaginous, their '' deep revenge had stomach for 
them all." 

At last, the feast was over — ^the last dish removed — ^the 
long grace pronounced — the short one came before the meal 
•—and the rich wines and still richer sweetmeats placed 
upon the board. Even the soundless brother Anselmo no, 
longer glided around us. 
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' CHAPTER XXXIIL 

A * 



Which contuiw smne of the remUusoeDoes of the Gmid Prior. 

•* My son, I fear thon hast supped bat indifferently wdl," 
said the Grand Prior, addressing himself to me. 

••Naj, good father, say not so, I beg of thee/' replied I. 

"Ay, but 1 do-^Marry: and! grieve— as much, mind thee, 
as mortal man can grieve after such a repast-— to think that 
none of our dainties can atone to thee m the lost city of 
Lonainum— 'the roasts and plenty of Old England.'' 

"Nay, but my good father, I rarely eat much." 

"Not eat I — not eat! — Saint Ursula and all the bony 
virgins of Cologne defend us— not eat-^ Accursed man, why 
didst thou venture here?— »Thou shah eschew thy vile doc- 
trines or be condemned as a dangerous character. For what 
saith thy great and cruelly misprinted bard; *The man that 
hath not eating ' misprinted ' music,'-^* in his soul, is formed 
for hellish plots,' and so on. 

"Nay, ray good son, thou shalt not so belie thyselF-^-and 
thou canst not deceive us. It must have been our fare of 
which thou didst not approve, for we know thou hast a very 
sufficient skill in playing on art's first and most sweet instm* 
men ts— the knife and fork. 

" We knew thi» of thee, by the way in which thou didst 
despatch that capon at this morning's sitting, at the which 
we also did Iook on, and thereof pick a bone. But we 
pardon thee, my son, in respect that thy native shores do 
indeed hold forth many dishes by which to command the 
lasting love and affection of her children. 

"In the dead watches of the night, my son, when my 
eyelids refuse slumber, often do I nMMtm over the memory 
t)jbfch^r departed goodness with a erief to which nothing can 
m^d consolation — save the recollection of the attention It 
was ever my wont to pay them." 
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**No wonder then, good father, that you so readily can 
imafline me to be lamenting their absence. Pray may I ask 
in what county of England you were born?" 

" In none, my son. For even English swords have failed 
to make Scotland a county, though they have reduced her 
to a province." 

•'Scotland! Worthy Father. By thy tongue I. should 
never have guessed thee to have come from Scotland | nor 
was I aware that the Scotch generally^ were such able prac- 
tisers of the gastronomic art. " 

"Tout, sir! Let me have no more of thy hereues; no 
scandal of my countrymen; I do and will ppnold of them— 
poor fellows.'^ — that however they may designate their more^ 
powerful neighbours belly-gods — there is no nation by whom, 
sir, the estimable art of eatingis more thoroughly practised 
than bv the Scotch — that is, when they can get it — and if 
Providence has tried them with the poverty as well as the 
hunger of the fox, she has more than compensated the mat- 
ter to them by all that animal's sagacity. 

*'My son — my son! — ^Tosay that my fellow patriots of 
the North have no affection for eating is a groundless re- 
proach. To what quarter of the globe has not the fame of 
a Scotch breakfast spread ? And wilt thou not in justice 
to them admit, that a day so nobly begun, will be consist^ 
ently maintained to its close? 

'*jLiet thy memory for an instant wander back over the 
list of savoury dishes that will for ever redeem the glories 
of her hospitality from speck or tarnish* Think only of the 
haggis— that confluence of ail that's rich ! — ^Tbis alone se- 
cures her a place in the history of nations — as an humble bard 
of her plains now singeth of it. The chieftain of the pudding 
race, of how many an immortal descendant can it not boast! 
While as for drinking, name if thou canst a people, who in 
a word can drink, — so long^^-^o wisely, or — ^so much ? 

*'Nay, nay, my son! it must not be in this company, that 
thou seekest to attack Scotia's fair fame! — So I advise thee 
quicklv to recant," 

^ " MostM^orthy Prior, it is already done— thou bast con- 
vinced me — such a charge shall never be brought against a 
land that could produce thyself." 

^ "'Tis well, my son, 'tis well, and now having tlone jus- 
tice patrix mese, i will handsomely acknowledge that Eng- 
land has many a dish in which to glory. For myself, I was 
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born in the ancient Glasgow,— -hast tboa ever been fortu- 
nate enough to behold it> mj son?" 
' *' No, worthy Father, I have not.'' 

'* The greater then thy loss! Thou canst in such case 
form but Tittle idea of Bay birth-place. The Gorbals-Hi por- 
tion of the city ccunpoeed of palaces, of such a descriptioii 
as, I may say, thou wilt rarely see in any other [lart of Eu- 
rope.— -At a tender age, my son, a family reason— into which 
It 18 unnecessary now to enter,— induced -my father to re- 
side \k France, and at his death circumstances arose which 
ended in my devoting myself to the solemn calling in which. 
I am but a poor, wef^, and unworthy servant." 

"Nay, worthy Father! — ^ay!" gently murmured the 
brother Priors, at this piece of well-timed self-abasement." 

" Alas, it is but too true!— stilly whatever my demerits^ 
I have in my day met with some conjfidence from those 
great in power and renown. Not rarely was I sent on mis*- 
sions of trust and consequence into the British territory, 
where as in duty bound it Was ever my endeavour to niia* 
g^e a due degree of harmless relaxation with the serious du- 
ties of my office. 

" For this purpose^ my son, I always chose my route with 
care. My point of landing from the continent I alwaya 
made at Dover.— Truly does Dorobernium well deserve the 
place it holds in history!— from tlie time of the great -aad 
commentating Caesar, even until now. 

" I know of no spot, my sen, where thou mayest obtain 
that delicate fish, the smelt, in greater perfection. Here it 
was always niy wont to remain a few days* until the most 
sensitive of the hnmall organs had recovered tl>at most cruel 
of illnesses— ^ea-sickness. ' 

"This tieing accomplished, my child, a few days farther 
were of course devoted to proving myself acquainted with 
the excellence of the spot. 

" From Dover it was my immemorial custom to journey 
slowly on to Canterbury — ah, City of the nlost'beloved an* 
fruity I Dear Indeed, to the soul of every true son of mo- 
ther church! Resting place of the bones of the murdered 
Beckett! Though now in the hands of heretics, how stir* 
ring are the assocmtions connected with thy venerable ptlesl 
For here, my son, is found-^and what can surpass itP««Mtba 
celebrated uanterbury brawn! Exquisite dish! which xe- 
quires nothing but a good digestion to render it the most 
tempting of all viands! 
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'* Here^ my sedate Brothers, you wiil easily imagine, I 
was in duty bound to remain a week at least From Can- 
terbury — with much regret, 1 progressed on to Chatham, 
where with the aid of a Httle piquant sauce, even the Med- 
way eels are not to be despised $ though on these, no serious 
notice could be bestowed. For these active fish I used ge- 
nerally to prefer those caught in the little river An. 

"An I that is indeed a gem of rivers! though scarcely 
larger, sedate Brothers, than the merest rivulet What 
ample supplies does it not afford to Andover and other towns 
and villages which it enriches by its passage! And indeed 
I found, on my journeys, that Hampshire was in this re- 
spect a favoured county. 

" Once arrived in London, arduous truly was the ta$k to 
quit it! How many delicacies there demanded my duties 
and attention— -from the native oyster to the national beef- 
steak! 

** As Ireland was generally the limit of my mission, some- 
times I would, if it were the summer season, take the wes- 
tern direction, circulating the coast At Weymouth, the 
mullet compelled my love; at Brighthelmstone and there- 
abouts the dories, though both these delicacies are to be 
found in still greater excellence farther west, beyond the 
river Eze, at Plymouth, for example. While on my road I 
always found it to repay my trouble if I took a look at Somer- 
setshire fur the gudgeon. 

''Neither, at a, different season of the year, was the op^ 
posite route neglected in mv affections. In my day I have 
yielded due'ddjtniration to the larapret at 'Worcester. The 
bubbley jocks of Norfolk still show fair in my remembrance. 
Yorkshire, with its numerous offerings to the table, can ne- 
ver be forgotten; more especially since it boasts of the de- 
licious and canonical wild-fowl, the ruff; and Cambridge, 
in the gratitude of the mind's eye — a questionable figure, 
by the by — shall ever help to crown the repast with her de- 
licious cheeses ! 

" Of Irish salmon, haddock, and potatoes, what wretched 
creature shall dare to speak slightingly? And of Scotia's 
store have I not already reminded thee I Truly'' — and here 
the Prior with a deep sigh crossed his hands over his ample 
stronghold of good living. " Truly ! these be reveries tnat 
make one wisn the supper was not over!" 

A general groan from the three sedate Priors, formed an 
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assentioe choitig to this remark, to which the Grrand Prior 
gave additional force bj requesting the assembly to reple- 
nish their goblets, and drink a health to merrj finglano, in 
honour of liim who now, for the first time, sat at we privi- 
leged supper-table of the peiors of pragve. 
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CHAPTER XXXIV. 



In which I subscribe to the rule of the Prion of Prague, taste of 
their cup of solemn adjuration, and hear of a most heart-rending case 
of the effects of gambling. 

** Mt son," sud the Grand Prior, tuminz to me, as soon 
as I had dulj expressed my gratitude for the honour men- 
tioned in the preceding chapter; " my son, it is fitting that 
I now renew that description of our learned and sedate or- 
der in which I was before interrupted by the entrance of 
the repast. 

" Know then, that into our reverenced body, none can be 
admitted as members until they have attained the respecta- 
ble weight and consideration of fifteen stone — or upwards, 
or of such a size and importance as will well fill up the door- 
way by which thou enteredst this our sanctum. 

'*Our brodier Ambrose on my left, hath attained to 
eighteen stone; I, as the Grand Prior, am blessed by kind 
Dame Nature with twenty-one; brother Pierre, beihg not of 
auite BO beneficent and amenable a disposition, is somewhat 
raulty on the weights; but he maketh up in an elevation of 
stature that will not permit of his entrance into these pre- 
cincts without stooping. In addition to these precautions,* 
none are admitted of our society, lentil they have served a 
long and trying noviciate. 

" To be in any way a good Prior, thou must first prove thy- 
self to be an excellent cook, — ^in order that our society may 
prove as immortal as au^ht that belongs to man and eartn 
can be. Know, that it is ever our custom to see that the 
senior Brother or Grand Prior of our happy society, names an 
associate,— K)ne who ultimately, at the— ahem ! — retirement 
—natural retirement, yoif understand me,— of his nominator, 
succeeds to the vacant robef and. who, until such transla- 
tion, has the especial duty which thou didst this day see dis- 
chai^;ed by Brother Anselmo. 
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*' All of ns have in turn thus passed 8ub jugum/ though 
this it is doubtless unnecessary to tell thee. How else , 
couldst thou haye witnessed such true knowledge paid to 
the honouring of a feast, had we not previously been rightly 
skilled in the niceties of preparing itr 

" Now, ray son, as thou hast also doubtless perceived the 
chief object of our meetings is to cultivate the pursuit and 
love of literature: it is well thou shouldst know, that to- 
gether with those still graver discussions by which the lights 
of knowledge live; at every meeting a duty devolves in 
turn upon one of our society, to read alou4» »>r the edifica- 
tion of the rest, some grave thesis, or otherwise some amusing 
tale; — always provided, my son, that some true and suffi- 
cient moral be couched in the same. 

" Now with regard to such temporary brothers of our or- 
der as thyself, our laws permit that they may either bear an 
equal burden with ourselves, or if remaining silent, during 
their stay with us, they are in honour and conscience bound, 
as soon after their departure from our society as convenient, 
to enrich our archives with such history of their lives and 
adventures as they may see fit to relate. 

•' For truly, my son, is our order of opinion, that few 
things are either more amusing or instructive than the mis- 
fortunes and follies of our brethren in travail — what sayest 
thou? Dost thou agree to become amenable?" 

" Worthy Prior, I do." 

" And wilt thou fairly bear thy burden with the rest? or 
shall our records be enlivened with a histoty of thy wander- 
ings?" 

" Truly, good father, of my abilities in the imaginative 
line I would be understood to speak very humbly. Much 
do I doubt that I could tax my powers in the fictitious de- 
partment to any extent. Sad, serious, sober truth, believe 
me, is my forte. From this I must not wander. As soon, 
therefore, as may be after I am*fain to quit thy grave and 
edifying meetings, trust me, I will send my contributions to 
thy shelves. 

" Not that I say much for my ramblings, neither will I 
engage to give thee every passage of my life; but simply 
some slight sketches of my time, that perchance shall not 
leave thee in temper more dull, or in conduct much worse 
than it found thee." 

*' Agreed, my son; and that thou wilt keep all our obser- 
YoL. II. 14 
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vuices, thou art ready to pledge us after the faduon of otir 
order?*' 

/' Most readj." 

* '*' Brother Pierre, bring hkber the solemn cup of adjura- 
tion. »' 

Brother Pierre, rising at this command from his superior, 
unlocked the door of a small recess, which from the profur-* 
sion of sculpture that adorned it, had escaped mj eye. 

From this secret repository he first brought fortn a most 
superb golden vase, ot the true antique form, displaying on 
its sides many gvups of figures, in high reliefs, and having 
its edge set round with chrysolites of an unusual size. 

This having been carefully placed upon the table, he next 
drew forth two long-necked bottles, on which the dust and 
cobwebs of a century seemed to have settled. 

With wonderful skill and expedition their contents were 
decanted into the aureant receptacle: a clear and sparkling 
liquid of a'light amber colour being shown to the thirsty 
senses, as the stream was poured. ' 

Having reiterated my pledge, while the three Priors 
arose and stood around me, I was told to lift the cup and 
imbibe to the utmost Having done as I was bid, and taken 
what I considered an enormous draught, I was about to re- 
sign my share in the proceeding, when the Grand Prior per- 
ceiving my intention, arrested my arm, crying, 

" Drink, that thou may'st be faithful!" 

Thus adjured, another mighty portion of the exquisite 
fluid overflowed its costly brim, and again I essayed to 
leave ofi\ 

" Drink, that thou may'st be wise," interposed brother 
Pierre. Once more the arduous devoir was performed. 

" Drink, dat thoa shall be merry !" quoth Father Ambrose: 
yet another draught I took. 

<* Drink, that mou may'st be discursive," cried the chief 
in his turn again. 

" But, good Priors — ^good Fathers." ' 

" Drink, that thou may'st be silent," cried they all in one 
voice. 

Obedient still, I drank, but of quantity I knew nothing 
more.— The golden vase seemed to glide from my hands.— 
I remembered nothing of reseating myself, though my first 
return of recollection found me m my-chair— rae drained 
goblet -standing empty and reversed before me, and the pre- 
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eiotts Friars chanting a goodly stl*aiB, oi which the foUow- 
XBig was a choms, 

** Drink, drink, dri|^ 
*■ Whether on ocea^l, eiirth» or ms, 

in the bow;!. 
Lies the sou]. 
Free from sorrow and from care. 
The ^ods at the birth 
Of wine 6h earth 
Gaye the death-blow to despair.*' 

*• Well I remember, whea this Bacchanalian ditty was 
i&nished, feeling most exceedingly—rl hardly know what to 
say,—- «ny thing in short but sober. Addressing myself to 
the chief of the party, I hiccupped out, 

** Learned Pnors,!''— ^-Here I entirely forgot what was to 
follow, and afler a long pause on my part, and the gravest 
^attention on theirs, 1 began again, 

'** Learned Pnors!" This appeal was, however, equally 
ftiiisnccessfiil. In the next I rather changed my note, and 
Ji)egan : 

** Most sedate Priors! When — when do you beein your 
iitcrary-eh?" - ^ S J 

" Patience, my son, pfilience," replied the Grand Prior, 
** albeit thy mode of speech is none of the clearest, never- 
^eless, we comprehend thy meaning, and can readily im^ 
a^ne thy deep tnirst for knowledge. Know then, our stu- 
dies never commence till after the seventh cup^^' " Seventh 
cup!" I remember saying, ** Seventh cup, merciful Priors! 
what, more cups! Would that the devil had your cups, I 
almost suspect they've given me the hiccups already, and i{ 
that don't look like a cup too much, — why, t don't under- 
stand cupping, that's alv Pray, sedate Priors, when will 
your seventh come on?" ** In due time, my son, seeing we 
^hall very soon begin with the firstj the preamble thereto 
ji>eing nearly finished." 

"Oh!" groaned 1, in horror, morally convinced that ray 
fast-fading ebriety would never outlive seven cups more. 

" Most learned and sedate Priori," «aid I, "this is very 
bad! very bad, indeed i I do propose, therefore, to relieve 
pur tedium, as it may be, and, moreover, to keep us spber, 
— 4U8 well as steady — and discreet,— till these said cups ar- 
rif e^ that we take a quiet, gentlemanly, philosophical piirjL 
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at the dice; and those who don't like the dice, jou know, 
can take a turn at the cards/' 

The eroan of disapprobation with which my proposal was 
received, oblivious as I was, I shall not easiij forget, for 
that, together with the lecture and story which followed it, 
are all Uiat I remember for the rest of the evening. 

"Sare, Sare, Sare!" quoth Brother Ambrose, from over 
the way, " that is a vere, vere bad proposition of your own. 
De gambling is de horrid vice? When I was de gamble, I 
myself was a child, — ^we play at de game you calfin Eds- 
land, de pit and toss, with the leetle round button metiS- 
liaue. First, 1 was lose one button, den anoder, till at last 
all my stock was gone. What, think you, I did? Ah de 
child of mischief! I cut oftAe button of my trousare. First 
I cut offde button of de pocket, den qf deknee, den of de 
jambe; — Ah, mel den I come on to the vaist, first one but- 
ton, den de second, den de thaerd, de fourth, and so on till 
de temps en temps I cut off de vere last, and when I went, 
chez mot, to my mamma,— -Ah! how do you think? She 
take away my hands from around my vaist, and down fell 
' my fee//e breeches all to my heel!" 
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CHAPTER XXXV. 

Shows how my curiosity, getting the better of my ptudenc^ in- 
<duced me to supplant the Grand Prior. 

t 

After the severe and appalling lesson on the evils of 
^mblins, contained in the last chapter, it will be readily 
imagined that I never again ventured to aim at the purses 
of the sedate and learned Priors. 

Our meetings, however, continued with equal spirit and 
instruction, to take place once a week, and with regard to 
their influence on mj mind, beyond the fact of their inva- 
riably producing a severe 'headach on the ensuing day, I 
really cannot remember them to have bequeathed to me any 
greater benefit. 

As under this tutelage, it would, indeed, have been 
strange, if I had not been able to learn somethin?, so I must 
not forget to add, that ^ I soon learnt to carry three 9r four 
bottles very discreetly. Indeed, I may say, that the Grand 
Prior was actuated by the sincerest wish to render me a 
most perfect pupil in this respect, since he not only paid the 
greatest attention to enjoining a strons example at our sedate 
and learned meetings, but moreover honoured me with his 
con^ortable precepts and society daily at the given hour, 
when he knew my dinner to be ready. 

With respect to those scruples of conscience, touching 
which I had first desired the benefit of his sage advice, I 
never could find him disposed " to enter lightly," — ^his in- 
variable phrase, " into matters of such deep cast." 

If driven beyond this point, he would occasionally add, 
'* Besides, my son, I marvel that a mind so actite as thine, 
should require farther conviction than thou hast already vfi^ 
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ceived — ^toaching the great superioritj of the comfortable 
creed we profess.*' 

Unwilling to distress the^Bk^te Father, I soon ceased to 
reiterate these demands, and trusted to mj own feelings to 
decide on the matter in question. Notwithstanding, &en, 
that the Priors had not adduced such abstruse reasons as I 
conceived tbej might possess, I determined* like honest 
Donald of Spanish remembrance, to *' become a convict to 
the Romans." 

Having communicated mj resolution to the Gnuid Prior, 
he tried very hard to induce me to become a permanent 
brother of his monastery. To this there were many ob- 
stacles, thoueh 1 told him that I would see what and how 
far these could be removed, provided that he would allow 
me once or twice to fulfil his duties as confessor to the nuns 
of the neighbouring convent. 

So great was the horror of the worthy Prior at this pro- 
posal, and so infinite his surprise at my audacity in making 
It, that the inclinatioa to attain my point increased ten- 
fold. 

Surely, thought I, there must be something very ^nff^- 
able in tne said office, that my sedate friend is so unwuting 
to yield it for the briefest space. Numerous thoughts and 
suspicions came across me, and from the many refusals on 
his part, my curiosity rose to %uch a pitch, and so completely 
got the better of my prudence, that 1 determined to gain by 
stratagem that which was denied to entreatj. 

For this purpose Jeremy and myself laid our heads to- 
gether, and the result was the trick I am about to relate. 
Having prepared the necessary dress by the tine .that the 
worthy lather came' on the ensuing day to take his usual 
morsel— or as he modestly phrased it, " to look after my 
health," — he found me at the table, surrounded with a pro- 
fusion of lights, but that of day carefully excluded. 

On ^denuukding with surprise my motive, I informed him 
that this was the anniversary of a day on which I had com- 
mitted a very greet piece of folly — thoug^ this, by the by, 
would have been true enoudi on any dtfy lo the year^— and 
that I had resolved thenceforth through life to keep it as a 
day of fast and sorrow. 

'The Prior stroked his goodly sides on this, -and sighed 
most heavily. 

<< My son, iny son, much do I grieve for thy deep humi- 
liation.! thoi^ doubtless thou art rightj and albeit, I do not 
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nqrself prescribe such severe remedies, nevertheless, I can- 
not say that I de not in some sort commend thee. Thine 
honest knave there, methinks, might have kept this fast for 
thee, and yet thou have been equally the better for it.'' 

" Nay, my good father, it is a duty the pleasure of which I 
cannot delegate." 

" Marry, my son, but thou hast a dainty notion qf plea- 
jsure, and a miehty pleasant notion of duty, and beside such 
as thou, I am ndn te confess myself a less abstinent self-de- 
nier; and since thou wilt perforce enjoy the pleasure of fast- ' 
ing, thy knave and I will endeavour to support the mortifi- 
cation of eating thy share and our own top. For remember, 
thy fare may not be neglected — that were a shame and a 
sin both. " 

" Right! good Father! such was the very line of reason- 
ing I was about to suggest to thee, but thy powers of the 
head allow few to anticipate thee, whether it be in the mas- 
ticative or merely ratiocinative process." 

To this the Prior, as was his wont, made no reply, being 
already engaged in those solemn rites with which nothing 
was allowed to interfere. 

The sedate Father having been as good as his word in 
•performing my share of these duties as well as his own, Je- 
remy and myself took care to ply him most plentifully with 
the juice of tne -grape, and as, from the fact ot the light being 
shut out, he had 4ittle opportunity of measuring the lapse of 
the day,«I contrived, when the -hour arrived, to slip out on 
some pretence, leaving him in such a •condition as would 
have puzzled him much to follow.- 

Arraying myself in the robes I had ready, I made my 
way without farther ado to the convent, took my seat in the 
confessional, and on the Lady Abbess presenting herself, 
made bold to inform her, that the Prior not betngso well as 
he could wish, had been unable to perform his duties, other- 
iwise than in the person of. one in whom he had,*^though I 
ought «ot to say it,-^the very greatest coBfidenoe. 

After a little hesitation, the good woman demanded what 
might be. the matter with her respected pastor. With all 
the assurance in the world, and perhaps more truth than I 
was aware of, I replied that there was too much reason to 
fear an attack of gout in the stomach. 

After the sighs and atdves this information necessarily 
called forth, the old lady betook herself to a due account of 
iher trangi^ssians. At every drawJing word, I listened jnort 
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attentiTelyi for sure was I, thtt aomething cnrioas 
coming. 

First came the sins of ofm$Btoii. This penance she had 
omitted — ^that onl rpartl j per&rmed. Such a vigil had beea 
postponed, sudi a fast had been broken, while at another she 
had overslept' herself, and missed the better portion of the 
matin jiervice* 

« Come,^' thought I, " it is not from the sins of omission^ 
but commission, that I must expect to hear anj thing that 
may throw a light upon the proceedinj^s of the sisterhoods- 
how warily too, the old dame approaches them! I wonder 
when fthe'l I begin !** ' 

At last they came, — how was my expectation heated, 
when, after all this preparation, she began by telling me 
how hhe had committed an excess that day,— now then, it's 
coming, — a pretty affair, no doubt, — '^* an excess!" she said, 
yes, an excess! — by — "eating too much for breakfast!" 

"O dear!" thought I, "here's a case for the Prior- 
Telling her to get over this as quickly as might be allowed^ 
I begged her to proceed with the next item on her catalogue. 

She did so, and this consisted in her loss of temper, and 
the atrocious fact of her having pinched Sister Agatha on 
the ear, for presuming to break a penance of two hours' si- 
lence, by a sneeze. 

From this she went on with great contrition to acknowledge 
that she had been sadly idle over a golden petticoat, which 
for some time she had been very busily employed in work- 
ing for some of the numerous family of saints.^ After the 
petticoat matter, followed a whole list of like enormities, 
which put me into such a disdainful rage, that I fairly went 
off into a nap, and awoke by good luck, just at the conclu- 
sion of the old soul's drone, without her ever having beea 
any the wiser. 

To the abbess succeeded two of the elder sisters of the 
convent, whose ridiculous absurdities moved my indignation 
still more greatly than those of their superior. ^-l am right- 
ly punished for my curiosity, thought I, and beyond the 
opportunity of increasing one's observation, there is nothing 
to repay noe. 

Certainly for one anxious to put the papist creed to the^estj 
DO position could be better than mine, and short as was the 
time passed in that confessional, it had sufficed to raise con- 
siderable doubts in my mind, as to whether the new creed 
I had adc^ted, wjis^ on the whole^ superior to that I had ce^ 
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signed. For my own part I most strictly condemn that ar- 
rogant bigotry, which presumes idly to censure the doctrines 
of another^ yet simply in my own case, it did appear to me, 
rather questionable, that rational creatures should thus pass 
their lives, and yet esteem it an acceptable sacrifice at the 
hand of infinite power and purity, and at the same time re- 
quire as their mediator for the sin of all this nonentity, a 
man like my friend the Grand Prior. 

Still I reflected with shame, that a life passed even thus, 
was infinitely better than one devoted to follies such as 
mine« 

In the case of the last penitent, however, there was not 
only something much more to interest me, but an additional 
proof of the error of the conventual system. 
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CHAPTER XXXVI. 

How I met with a case imperatively demanding my aflBistance. 

CoMEf thouffht I, as these good old folks doled forth their 
nothingnesses into my ear, I'll not be caught in the con- 
fessional again in a hurry. But who comes here; this young 
dame must surely have another tale to tell. 

As I said this, there seated herself in the chair a fine 
commanding figure of a woman. On throwing back the 
hood that concealed her features, I beheld with considerable 
emotion, the face of a young creature who could scarcely 
have numbered eighteen summers. 

Her complexion was of the fairest hue that it is possible 
to conceive, and by the expression of deep melancholy in 
her large» liquid eje, (he beholder was lea to believe that 
when in full health and spirits, the rose might show upon 
her cheek in equal power with the lily. 

A pi*ofusion of golden hair seemed longing to disport it' 
self on her full, fair bust, and was cruelly confined by a 
simple tie of light blue riband, while the Roman nose and 
full red lip all combined to bespeak her one of those Ger- 
man beauties, of which, as you rarely see a perfect speci- 
men, you are the more enchanted with it. 

Wondrously fair penitenti thoue;ht I, confessing Father 
as I am, I feel already an infinity or compassion for thee.-^ 
But 8o*-thou art about to speak — Pm ail attention. The 
first -sweets accents fell from those ruby lips, and I caught 
but the sound, for the speaker's timidity had retained the 
sense of them. 

*' Gentle daughter,**' said T^ deepening my voice to the 
true Friar-pitch; ** Gentle daughter, take courage — to so 
grave and venerable a father as myself thou mayest indeed 
disburden thy overloaded confidence, for truly what is ex- 
pected of«s? — What farther touch or taint of earth have we, 
except the human form— weaned from its carnalities— cold 
as the marble to its follies— only the compassionating chari- 
ties of life, child, warm us to existence." 

"Oh, I warrant me," she cried, "in her own mind, A 
tru« prior! A true prior!" — Strengthened, however, in her. 
reap.lution by my stoical discourse, she began. 
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After two or three little peccadilloes, she came to tlie More 
coDgiderable one of having nursed wishes to escape from 
what she termed her present contineroent. This at once led 
me to inquire her motive, and the communicatfon of her his- 
tory was the result. 

Her lather was one of the most considerable nobles of the 
Holy Empire. Having projected *• in her favour " a mar- 
riage unexceptionable in point t»C the great wealth and great- 
er age of her intended husband, she with a filial anxiety to 
render her father's views the more desirable, l)y throwing 
some little impediment in their way, had taken a favourable 
opportunity of uniting herself beforehand to her own cousin. 
This latter gentleman happened by nc» means to rival his 
fellow candidate in any point, save that unimportant one, 
the lady's affection, being nothing near so well off in the 
world's possessions, or, consequently, in his uncle's good 
opinion. 

With a considerable bribe of jewels, she had brought 
over a good catholic to perform the ceremony of the mar- 
riage. — ^As a part, but the last part of which, he very un- 
fortunately considered it his duty to inform the father — al- 
ways taking care that this part of the ceremony paid him 
even better than the first. 

Our noble of the Holy Empire, on hearing how dutifully 
his nephew and daughter haci proceeded, naturally wished, 
in his tender-hearted consideration for their happiness, to 
spare them till the latest moment. 

On the instant after the marriage, the bridegroom— the 
better to avoid suspicion — had hastened on a hunting ex- 
cursion for the day. Having been closely watched till the 
mid-hour of night, he was arrestied in the very moment 
of hastening to his lady's bower. 

In the mean time the blushing bride, with palpitating 
heart was expecting the arrival of her lord. Her damsel — 
and of course her confidant — was busily engaged in the ten- 
der offices of hand -maiden, as they sat over the log fire in 
an antiquated room of her parent's castle. 

A gentle tap came at the door. — Slow to render up their 
dear authority, the lover was told for the last time to " M?ai7." 
—The final arrangements completed, the confidant pre- 
pared to retire. 

Having opened the door for the impatient bridegroom to 
enter, she. gave a faint shriek. — ^Her mistress summoned 
courage to look out upon the scene, and then belield ad- 
vancing—her spouse? No, only her fatlierl 
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After the little neceraaries of fainting, hysterics, and so 
on, the disconsolate was informed that her better half was 
already under a kind escort, on his road to join the army in 
Silesia. The third evening from thence found herself and 
match-making progenitor safely arrived within the city of 
Prague. 

Having been forthwith placed in the convent, in which I 
found my confessional services required, her lover had in 
the interim found means of proving himself true of heart. 

Holding in due contempt all fathers, uncles, and those 
sort of people, he had contrived to get into Switzerland, and 
having found put the cage of his darling, wrote from thence, 
fa[y a sure hand, to know in what way he should achieve her 
delivery. 

Come, thought I, this case must have been intended for 
me — I should never forjj^ive myself, were I to let slip so ap- 
posite an adventure. — Prague is, 1 confess, a very delight- 
ful city, but it is time 1 shifted my quarters, and where can 
I meet so pleasant a compagnon de voyagep — Think, too, 
of the gratitude of her hus^band for all my exertions! 

Gratitude of husbands! — Ahem! — At this moment I re- 
called the strong evidence of that feeling in Mr. C . 

The very thought of him, in such a juncture, forced me, 
despite myself, to — take a pinch of snuif. 

"Well, my dear,'' said I — "that is, my child!" quickly 
and duly correcting (his excess of canonical warmth, do you 
consider your marriage in every respect binding?'* 

She quickly replied in a atrong affirmative. 1 then de- 
manded if dependence could be placed upon her, in case 
any friend could be found to ashist in restoring my lady to 
iier husband. The most unbounded professions were made 
in return to this| and telling her to moderate these till the 
time came for proving them, I said that I myself was about to 
leave the good city in which we then were; that I was too good 
a Catholic to assist an unjust father in separating those whom 
venerable mother Church had joined, and thUt if she would 
consider herself safe under my guidance, I would see how 
her release could be effected. * 

Full of gratitude and astonishment, hope, fears, tears, and 
so on, my fair German departed. She was the last of my 
penitents, and I therefore quickly followed her example,-— 
greatly consoled by thinkingihat this last case had made ly) 
for those that preceded it, and that I had at least done some 
good in my new vocation. 
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CHAPTER XXXVII. 



Shows how my assistance in the imperatire case terminated in the 
subjunctive mood. 

" Jeremy," said I, we leave Praguje to-morrow.— Pass- 
ports, plagues, brothers of every description, are arranged; 
and I am nappy to tell you I'm in a very fair way of setting 
into as neat a scrape as ever marked the gentleman.'' 

•* Beg, then, to congratulate your worship. Who, then, 
may I ask, is the lady?" 

*• Lady, you rascal ! — ^Think you that I cannot get into 
a scrape without a lady's assistance?" 

** clearly not, your worship. The worst of matters is no 
scrape till that enchanting robe the petticoat'^ slipped over 
them. Rows of all other descriptions men have sense 
enough to dislike — ^but these, your worship! — somehow or 
other man has a natural affection for them. 

•* As for yourself, respected sir, judging from what I've 
seen for some years past, whip me if I think your honour 
has affection for any tning else thans, petticoat, unless in- 
deed it be — ^two ofihem." 

*' Jeremy, you wrong mej I once met a vagabond in the 
streets, who picked my pocket, and somehow or other I 
was fool enough to take an affection fo him." 

" Fair hit that, sir; but I dare say he did quite as bad. As 
YOU say, he was only practising the vagabond's art, and, as 
I hear, took you for his master." 

• " Come, thou incorrigible knave, teach thy tongue man- 
nerSj or I will inevitably get the Grand Prior to pass his 
probang upon thee." 

** Oh, your worship, I'm mute— mute— mute!" 

**Thou hast some sense, then, as he of the 'inimitable 
weapon ' says. By some odd chance, too, thou hast managed 
to stumble on the truth in assertingHhere is a lady in the 
present affair. — A lady vnshin^ to so in search of her lover, 
consents to take me for her guide.'' 

Vol. II. 15 
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** Very bad !— rery bad indeed, girl— A lover wanting?— 
She neea never wander far for that in your worship's so- 
ciety.'> 

** Naj, but thou knave in backram, 'tis her husband." 

" Worse again, sir! — 'Tis very plain that they can't have 
been long married, for women now-a-days have nothingbut 
lovers and husbands^— -I really am surprised they're not 
more discreet." 

*' Why, you don't mean to blame all of them, do you?" 

«< All, sir!-Hill alike!" 

" Come, come. Master Jeremy, don't presume to throw 
even a shadow of blame on the sex in my hearing — ^if you 
havo any affection for this life.-*I feel convinced there are 
hundreas-r-nay, on my honour, thousands — ay, even mil- 
lions*-of women, most discreet, — if discreet means inacces- 
sible to love^-mosl discreet indeed !" 

** Do you really, sir.— Who are they?" 

" Why, even this very lady in debate, would have re- 
pulsed her adorer with scorn — absolutely with contempt-— 
at eighty, or eighty -five." 

*'Ha, ha, ha!— more than probable, your worship." 

" Probable, you knave! — 1 tell thee 'tis a fact— K)r, at the 
utmost, say ninetj — ^that's a good sober age." 

"Hey there, within, you Jeronimo!— you Jeremy — ^you 
rascal with a master fifty times worse than yourself! — Let 
me in. there — ^undo the door there, I say,— *or I will incon- 
tinently undo the covering of thy pate in more places than 
one— interrupt the continuity of surface — ^produce effusion 
^ of thy sanguineous fluid, and otherwise greatly damnify 
thee.'^ 

As these last threatening words were uttered, Jeremy 
quickly undid the door which some awkward wight was la- 
bouring to unfasten, and in rolled the Grand Prior, blow- 
ing at such an awful rate as might have set a church organ 
playing without even touching the keys. 
- " A precious walk! — a w^alk without an equal, but not an 
unparalleled walk — ^for 'twas a walk in a straight line, and 
my shadow walked it over the way !— Truly a lorced march, 
as valiant troops term running away. If they don't march 
they're sure to be forced, and if they're not forced they 
never will march it— ^nd all for thee!— -All for thee, Signor 
Wortley!— A pretty precious lay brother, thou, of our se- 
date and learned order! — ^Never was man worse served than 
I by thee! 
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*' I told thee, last morning, that thj confessing irick was 
a trick too bad for any confessing to absolve thee, to say 
nothing of thy immoral conduct, in pretending to believe 
that I — ^Ibeif an humble son of mother church — ^was at the 
same time vinosus,«as the Latins have it, or as the vulgar 
infamously translate it — groggy. Shameful was the sup- 
position, my lay brother — for even supposing that the wine 
nagon had made a little free with me, dost thou not know 
that it adds a perfume to the lip, of exquisite delicacy? 
And whereas the tender dames that I confess, being unable, 
from their great modesty, more freely to indulge in the ge- 
nerous liquor, aft far from disapproving of this primitive 
anointment.'' 

" Ay, truly devout father, but 1 wonder greatly at thy 
lips having aught to do with these tender dames. I fea^ne, 
I did not rightly perform my office. I only turned arr at- 
tentive ear to them, whereas it seems " 

" Ahem, my worthy son ! — the tongue thou knowest is an 
unruly member, and the lips I fear have suffered from bad 
society 5 or otherwise I know not how rightly to account for 
their frequent approach to ladies' noses — though truly they 
have a great— and, I may say — ^from all I hear,*— a very na- 
tural tendency to slip round in that direction. 

'' But to quit such light topics for the mission that brought 
me hither. My son, this night must see thee far from Pra^e. 
Great and imminent are the dangers that beset thy unmind- 
ful sconce in this good city!" 

" Wherefore, father?" 

" Canst thou ask that, when, no later than the day be- 
fore yesterday, thou didst try to seduce out of our safe keep- 
ing a German lady of illustrious birth?" 

" How knowest thou that, good father?" 
- " Know I not the matter, truly unworthy son? Let this 
then suffice thee, — ^when thou didst steal away my name 
and character, robes and office, as it were, thou didst but 
half do the business — ^thou couldst not steal away my know- 
ledge." 

"No, truly reverend Prior," answered Jeremy; "hard 
would it be to take that whict we cannot find, ex nihil nihil 
fity as the Latin hath it." 

" Out, thou audacious varlet! — ^Dost think priors are dou- 
ble-winded, to talk two ways at once? — and never so much 
as a flask of Canary, or even a bottle of Rhenish, to supply 
the extra elocjuence withal? Hast thou ne'er another capon 
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lyins cpld upon the larder's shelf?-— I warrant me tbott 
hastT— -Stir thyself then briskly ! — Laziness is the root of all 
evil, knave; and thy master must needs be hungry— not to 
sa^r that this must be the last meal I shall ever have the 
satisfaction to bless for bis^eating." 

** Ay trul^, reverend*A?ior ! — what a deal of concern my 
master's eating does give thee-— His a pity you can't consent 
to take a little bit yourself, worthy Prior. *' 

** Now, if I batoon thee not into some show of decency. 
Master Jeronimo," quoth the burly priest, snatching at a 
cane — ^But ere he had risen from nis seat, Jeremy had 
vanished down the stairs. * 

" Tis a humoursome creature, after all," resumed he^ 
turning round to mej " but, as I was' about to tell thee, 
when thou didst take the robe, thou didst not carry with 
the^the wits of a confessor. — Know, my son, that our chair 
of recital is so placed, that the slightest whisper is carried by 
the echo of the walls to the small door on the left.* Thou 
wilt not mention this again — ^it concemeth Mother Churches 
character, of which, as a good son, I know thou wilt be 
careful. Thither, seeing thou wert an Jinknown character,-— 
thither did repair our Lady Abbess, to whom only besides 
myself the secret is known. Thither after her own con- 
fession, I say, did our worthj Lady Abbess repair. — Do'st 
take, my son? Thy enormities are known." 

" Confusion, I say, shake the old hag to tatters! What 
then has become of the lady?" cried I, starting to my feet 

•*Sit thee down, my son, and be not disquieted; the 
damsel is by this time safe in the castle of her fathers — 
where, rebellious though she be, no harm will chance to 
her;'--^and for thee, as I said before, thou must depart in- 
continently, or thy life may become less secure than the 
sedate and learned society of the Priors of Prague could 
wish for a lay brother. But these be slight matters — and 
here comes Jefonimo with the capon. " 

* Somewhere it has happened even to us, to know or bear of a case 
similar to that above recorded. Much do we grieve that we cannot 
exactly charge ourselves as to where or from whom the fact reached 
us, unless indeed from one ever most esteemed and dear to us— Heniy 
Dundas Morrison — noble of heart, fertile of fancy, and of most racy 
wit!— Pbiobs or Pbagus. 
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CHAPTER XXXYIIL 



Shows how I left Pngue, and how another opportunity of reforma- 
toi was postponed sme diel 

Light a matter as the learned Prior deemed the shorten- 
inff of my span to be, it was still a point wortbj in mj eye 
01 a difference of opinion. Finding that I was unable to 
help the lady in distress, as kindly as I had intended, I 
thought it better in such an extremity to help myself, 

In this line, it was once my opinion that 1 had great na- 
tural abilities. Taking a hasty leave of my friends, and 
promising the sedate Priors one day to enricn their records 
with these grave histories, Jeremy and I once more shook 
the dust from our feet, and recommenced our rambles. 

By no means distressing ourselves as to time, we at 
length arrived at Naples. Having been, I must confess it, 
exceedingly disappointed at the little congeniality evinced 
by my peculiar (lisposltion for the teneU of the Roman 
church, I had mentally turned a wistful eye more than once 
towards England. 

Though I am but too well aware that I have but little 
cause to flatter myself on my virtues, still I must not be so 
unjust as to say that I looked forward with pleasure to the 
death of a parent, from whom, however greatly we might 
differ in feeling, I had ever received the greatest kindness^ 

Still it is a law of nature, that we must outlive our pro- 
gentton^i and the most delicate mind cannot at all times 
refrain from conrtem|Aating what its position may be at a fu« 
lure day. 

With me, this had so far been the cade, that I had always 
looked to the inheritance of my father's immense foftune, 
as a sure means of extricating me from many of my present 
dilemmas in the debt line; and, with the fatal exception of 
my marriage, enable me to commence the world afresh. 

These tutving long been my feelings, I was hardly pre- 

15« 
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pared for the news which reached ne in Italy. There 
learnt I the death of my father, ami the fact of his will, of 
many years' standing, having left me simply a thousand 
pounds a year during my life aod Lady Mary;s, and at her 
death, to Be doubled. 

To attempt any description of my feelings at thi» would 
be vi^n,-— the whole dreams -and projects of my existence 
were at once struck down« In the worst and most unfortu- 
nate eras of my life I had always depended on this one 
rallying point, as that which no evil chance could assail,-— 
a strong nold that never could be taken, even by the conni- 
yance of any folly of my own. 

And this-^this last and seemingly impregnable hold — ^had 
fallen. The foundation of all my future plans had given 
way,— their superstructure lay in ruins around me. With 
what intense hatred did I not view those near relatives 
whom I now conceived to have come between me and my 
inhentance,-*and yet they were safe beyond my reach. 

'No act of mine could touch them. Yes, there was yet 
^ne possibility which would put them once more in my power, 
and I resolved firmly — steadfastly resolved—* that I would 
put it to the issue, should a favourable opportunity ever 
arise. 

By a clause in my fa therms will, he had secured a fund, 
by which I was enabled to settle eight hundred a year fur 
life on any woman I might hereafter marry, should an op- 
portunity of a second marriage be afforded mej while to any 
child of such marriage there was left a splendid estate in 
Yorkshire, that was otherwise to go to the second son of my 
sister, the Countess of Bute. 

It was not likely tliat my second marriage could ever 
arise. For years I had heard nothing of my wife, beyond 
the fact, that she continued to live in Devonshire, and never 
forgot, by any lucky accident, to draw her maintenance. 
But, oh I thought I, — if it should please the Fates to^take 
herl—rif by any chance an opportunity should be afforded 
me of showing what my feelings are, to. those who have my 
birthright,* will I not take advantage of it to the utmost? 

* Angrily as worthy Mr. Montague speaks of tlie Bute family, it was 
the general impression of the day that his sister had behaved very 
hftnosomely to him, and we mention it in common justice, for how- 
ever jMudonable and natufvl the ebullitions of disappointment, they 
are or to unsavoury a nature as only to be eaten with salt— et«m grano 
mUst aa the learned say.— Pmobs of Pbaaus. 
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So completely were all my views, feelings, and inten- 
tions upset by tnis reverse, that for some time I knew not 
what to do. As a last resource, I took to science, — wrote 
two letters, which were afterwards read before the Royal 
Society, — ^and having gone to see the tomb of the beloved 
but unfortunate Frances, and loitered away another year 
in Italy, I was surprised one morniog by a packet, contain- 
ing the BOWS of my mother's demise, and the handsome sum 
ofone guinea bequeathed to me by her will, — though doubt- 
less at the same time she considered this too much, only* 
that she couldn't decently leave me less, and it's as well 
to study the decencies of life on going out of the world, 
though one has never done so before. 

"Jeremy," said I, tossing the gold over to himj " there's 
all my mother's will is worth to me, — take it; spend it 
merrily, and think it is not every master who would thus 
have liestowed on thee all the property his mother left him." 
" Right, your worship!" said he, looking at the gold with 
curious eye, — " when she left you such a property, I should 
. think she meant it to be personal, and nut real property." 
^ " Be that as it may, Jeremy, make you the most of it; 

I though, on second thoughts, I am sorry the old ladj's gone 
< away bad friends with me; but in this world a man might 
^ almost sooner tell who is his father than his friend." 
f . " Right again, your honour! right!" — pocketing the cash 

with a most lachrymose air— *' 'tis a sorrowful world at the 
best, so let us take it as we find it! — We did not make it, 
that's clear*— just about as clear is it, that we can't mend 
it!— pray therefore, your worship, do grin and bear it! 
Depend upon it ypu will soon have done with it; and con- 
sider that, at any rate, there is this consolation left us,— 
that we leave it pretty much the same as we found it— fur 
the next comers*" 



y 
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CHAPTER XXXIX. 



BhoWs how I recommenced my trayels. 

That Jeremj, sumamed the Honest, was a true philoso- 
pher, no one, 1 think, can doubt who has read the last chap- 
ter, with that degree of edification, which it was evidently 
written to produce. The pith of the doctrine therein so 
beautifully insinuated, amounts to this — take all things 
coolly, even though it may be the taking of a purser — one 
thine excepted by the by — warm brandy and water,— and 
the hotter you take that the better. 

As I hati no other point on which to reflect with pleaf^^ 
tn the present dilemmatous — I hope you'll like that w.^.^ 
or make a better — state of my affairs, I determined no« X 
give another thought to the splendid fortune 1 had lost, but 
dimply to repeat to myself, six times a day, "Mj income's 
iloubled— think of that !" 

Two thousand a year was nothing very grand for a man 
who, during many years, had been in the habit of expecting 
something much nearer sixty. Still it wss but to alter the 
gtyle of living, to be content to fet*d a few less sycophants 
and slanderers, — and all the luxuries and enjoyments of 
life remained the same. 

For me« I inherited my father' capabilities, who fur some 
time, by way of experiment, lived on a guinea a week, and* 
a very fair allowance too, when a man can get no more. 
However, in the middle of my resignation, there was one 
ftubject that gave me the greatest grief— caused me a deal 
of angui:$h — and of far too poignant a character to be in the 
least relieved bj the very best or deepest philosophy. 

My creditors! my unhappy creditors! — ^Not one of the 
twelve tribes of Israel but mourned — some part of them at 
least — the sad reverse my fortunes had sustained ! — Oh, I'll 
itt bound when they thought of me, and took their lonely 
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way to Doctor^^ Commons, thej salted their beards to the 
tnneof hisgoldl 

Poor old Moshesl — ^in the silence and the solitude of the 
night, his reproachful countenance would arise beside me, 
covered with roguery and graj hairs, and aid the pleading 
of his long withered bony hands to ask— 

** Vhere vash his money?" 

" Oh, MdShes! my dear fellow, I really cannot say; you 
must ask my father the first time you meet him. It was 
very wrong in him to overlook such claims as yours, — but, 
on my honour, the fault is not mine. I positively would 
have helped it— if I could." 

Thus powerfully adjured, the shades of Moshes ikiconti* 
nently plucked his beard and went upon his way, whereat, 
with a merry laugh, I would awake — heartily convinced 
that the disappointment of losing my fortune was more than 
compensated by the joy of *' doing " the Jews. 

Being at this time seized with a nervous attack, the re- 
sult of mental excitement, I was, after a long period spent 
in various remedies, induced to put myself umler a course 
of treatment recommended by a Neapolitan physician — that 
of slight doses of opium whenever the fit came on; and more 
than every thing else, chanti^e of scene. I asked him If 
taking the office of scene^shifter at the opera would do. 
With all the gravity in the world, he said he thought not 
quite — but I might try. 

Declining, under such circumstances, to make the ex- 
periment, I embarked with Jeremy, at Naples, for Messina, 
— 'resolving to put in practice a wish I had long entertained, 
of paying a visit to the Knights of Malta. 

Having arrived in those renowned straits, once so formi- 
dable to sea-farers, we looked in vain for the awful whirl- 
pools. Floating on a sea as smooth as glass, the very light- 
eat zephyr that could disturb a calm, took us into the 
beautiful harbour of Messina. 

We spent a few weeks most delightfully at this port; for 
here is every enjoyment on earth, without a single drawback 
—except the earthquakes, which lay the town in ruins once 
or twice a month; — so that travellers, wishing to enjoy 
themselves, should make a point of coming in the inter- 
vals. 

We were very fortunate. During the four weeks that 
we were there, only three slight shocks* occurred; in one of 
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these, the front of our hotel fell out into the street, it is 
true; but that only concerned the passengers below, for the 
back and sides standing firm, we were not much disturbed. 

However, the city of Messina is certainly very £ne, if 
only from the beautiful ruins which meet you on every side, 
and I make no doubt that here the unfortunate might resort 
to live with equal economy and delieht, — if they shouldn't 
happen by any accident to get killed beforehaflH. 

The Sicilian women appeared to me to be remarkably 
pretty, and most fascinatmg in their manners. I think I 
might have taken up a more pernfanent residence at this 
city, but for the change of scene, and some slight impres- 
sion on my mind, that by doing so not only might the scene 
be changed, but the green curtain dropped — and if this 
were all that had to be accomplished, I need never surely 
have troubled myself to leave the side of my physician. 

Sailing from Messina, we touched at Catania, and again 
at Syracuse, and then stretched over from Cape Passaro 
to Malta. 

It was about ten o'clock, when we took our departure 
from the last point of Sicilian land; a beautiful breeze at- 
tended us on our passage, and as near as might be to the 
hour of six, our bark dropped anchor before Fort St. Elmo. 

In the course of my varied ramblings, it. has been my lot 
to see a number of spots well calculated from appearance 
and history to make a deep impression on the mind, but I 
do not think that any association has more completely pro- 
duced this effect on me than the celebrated fortresses by 
which I was now surrounded. 

Nature and art seemed to have gone hand in hand, with 
happy rivalry, in throwing together these most impregnable 
citadels, while the calm azure sea that reflected their frown- 
ing heights in its scarcely ruffled bosom, afforded at once 
the most admirable contrast, and the most perfect mirror. 

The sun was as yet some way from setting, while the 
full rich moon attempted to contend with its light, throw- 
ing the least perceptible radiance upon the water, and grow- 
ing less and less " pale with envy^" as every succeeding 
minute contributed to sink. her rival in the deep. 

At length his glorious brow had fairly sunk beneath the 
wave. Oh, how beautiful, now matchlessly beautiful did 
the scene then appear. The bold frowning heights around, 
g^med already to have soared higher into the deep blue 
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ether, while all the blackness of night had descended upon 
the waters, that slept unruffled at their base— save here and 
there where a gondola-sh^ed boat cut its way along, leaving 
a train of fire behind it to amuse the eye, and a deep sweU 
of song from its boatmen to engage the ear. 

How quickly and how sadly came rushing on the bosom 
the memories of the past! The grave nor field its victims 
nor the deep its deau. The friends and the familiars of 
past years surrounded me, while the heart overflowed with 
forms thatscould no longer fill the arms. How strange, how 
deep, how exquisite, and yet how melancholy are such feel- 
ings, — ^language can no more describe them when past, than 
our senses can explain them when present. 



17d THS PRIORS OF FRAGIDB. 



CHAPTER XL. 



Shows how to core the nenrotts. 



Fortunately for Jeretnj and myself, at the time of our 
arrival at Malta, no quarantine was necessary for vessels 
coming from Sicily. On the ensuing day, therefore, we re- 
paired on shore, and look up a very comfortable billet in 
the north-eastern quarter of the city of Valetta, which over- 
looked one of the harbours commanded by the old and beau- 
tiful Fort Manuel. 

For the first few days we needed nothing more than our 
sense of seeing to delight us. Every thins around wore 
the air of novelty, and yet nothing appeared strange. Our 
feelings were such as would result from the first meetingof 
two friends who had long been correspondents and familiar 
with each other from description. 

We were at once connected with one of the most bril- 
liant eras of past history, by a single link, and every step 
we took was on an arid soil, which the very spirit and sonl 
of chivalry had fertilized and consecrated as its own. 

Aftef a few days, when our own feelings began to grow 
monotonous, I sought out the Auber^e de Provence, and 
there made myself known to a French knight, with whose 
elder brother I had formerly been intimate at Paris. Having 
received me with all the warmth and politeness of his coun- 
try, he gave me a very cordial invitation to spend some 
time at a little retreat belonging to him^ not very far dis- 
tant from the city. 

Accepting the invitation in the same spirit in which it 
was given, we drove out, together with Jeremy, on the en- 
suing day, and I found every reason to applaud the good 
taste of my new acqujuntance, except in one particular, of 
which more anon. 
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Among other appointments of the worthy bachelor's house*' 
hold, was that of the lady who presided over it. As mjr 
host introduced us, he mentioned the fact of her being a 
near relation, though he forgot to state in what exact de*^ 
gree of propinquity they stood towards each other— or it 
might have been my deafness, and I did not hear, — or my 
dulness, and I did not understand; 

However, there she was. I concluded, at once, that her 
office was to keep away the thieves. In truth, she was ugly 
enough to have frightened the most daring of mankind. 

In Malta, premature old age comes on dlike on all classes 
of the natives, but especially the females — womanhood at 
twelve years of age, and old age at five and twenty. 

As ugliness is no crime, anuin truth, after all, is a mere 
diversity of opinion, I never allow this to set me against 
any one if I can help it, so at first was as civil to my host's 
cousin as the circumstances of the case seemed to demand. 

I had not,, however, been at this villa a week when my 
nervous complaint increased t() a degree that became most 
irksome I as it constantly filled me with alarm when no other 
earthly being could see any cause for apprehension. 

Reflecting since on the site of the building and groundsi 
I am convinced that it was partly the result of malaria. 
Never having at that time observed the influence of this poi- 
sonous air on some constitutions, I attributed the increase 
of my complaint to other causes, and should, most likely, 
have only exchanged my then location for one of a more 
permanent nature, but for a remedy of a most extraordinary 
Kind which was forced upon me with a view to any end but 
the one it effected* 
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CHAPTER XLI. 



Which stands as curate to the last, and performs in reality that 
which the other only professed to do. 

As few men when ill have any particular aversion to be- 
coming an object of attention lo tne softer sex, so I, during 
the prevalence of my nervous fit, had insensibly glided into 
all the iinperiousness of the invalid, and saw without emo- 
tion — nay even without thought — this ugly phantom of a 
woman hovering about me and put to numberless troubles 
on my'account. 

How such a mistake came to arise I know not, but it is 
a sober serious fact, that the ffC)od soul formed the very 
strongest notion that she, and she alone, was utterly indis- 
pensable to uiy happiness — and that if I did not know this 
for myself she knew it for me. 

Now this good damsel hatl a tiring maid— one deep in all 
her mistress's councils, and almost — though this would have 
been difficult— as ill-looking as herself. 

This sweet soul — ^a very proper medium for messages of 
love from such a principal — took Jeremy aside one morn- 
ing, and told him that she had a very delicate affair to in- 
trust to his guidance. 

Jeremy at once assured her that she had in this instance 
come to the right person, for that guiding delicate afiairs 
was his peculiar forte. 

Thus encouraged, she informed him that she was commis- 
sioned by her mistress to commission him to inform me— 
that the first party was exceedingly rich and still more af- 
fectionate — ^tnat she had perceived how necessary she was 
to my happiness, — and that after a long struggle sne had de- 
termined to honour me with her fortune and her hand,— 
and that I had only to woo in order at once to win her for 
my wife. 
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When Jeremy communicated to me this proposal in mr 
favour, 1 laughed aloud — as who would jiot, — while to mirth 
succeeded no slight degree of anger, that such an object 
should presume to select an unfortunate, disinherited, ner- 
vous, and elderly gentleman on whom to play her pranks. 

As however 1 most clearly agreed with tTeremy, that it 
was a delicate business, I determined not to wound the sen- 
sitive mind of the lady who thus honoured me, and so sent 
back word, through Jeremy, that nt)thing would have given 
me greater pleasure, but very unfortunately there happened 
to be some little obstacle in the way, for that I was married 
already. 

At the same time thinking, it was a pity that all this 
wealth should go out of the family, as it were, I advised Je- 
remy Co make up to her on his own score. 

Whether my last hint was either unpalatable or imprac- 
ticable I know not, but the worthy go-between returned on 
the ensuing day to tell me that the dame had greatly re- 
sented my having a wife — as she very strongly suspected— 
solely for the occasion. In order to try, therefore, whether 
this had been a fact or only an excuse, she sent back word, . 
that since I was already tied, she would dispense with any 
repetition of the ceremony as far as related to herself, though 
this very fact of my being married, added, she conceived, 
9till greater room as it were for the granting the present re- 
quest, that in our future wanderings'we would accept of her 
r I atonic regards and society. 

I at once replied, that for her Platonic regards we would 
accept them and be thankful , but that with regard to her so- 
ciety we could not avail ourselves of that to the extent we 
wished, since my wife was an odd woman and might tajce 
oftence, to say nothing of what might be thought by the la- 
dy's relative— our host. 

The only reply made to these cogent reasons was a very 
significant motion from the servant, alluding to the stiletto, 
and a strong hint that the sooner we cleared the coast the 
better. 

Regarding this as mere malice of the moment, I laughed 
at the revenge indicated, and seemingly was right in doing 
so. ^ 

Though thus important had been the communication^' 
passing between the subordinates, not tlie most distant hint 
at any thing of the sort could have been gathered from the 
demeanour of the principals; and when on the ensuing daj 
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I met the dark and aged patroniser of Plato's tenets, it was 
impossible to gather from her carriage or deportment in any 
one respect the least token of anger or of scorn. 

With this the affair passed from my mind, and I was be- 

f inning to give the old soul credit mr n;iore sense than I 
ad imagined her to possesis; and already, from this feeling, 
had made a considerable step nearer to liking her than f 
had done yet. 

With these impressions, as the sun went do\yn, we pro- 
ceeded, as we had often done before, to walk in the garaens 
of the villa, and when nearly dusk, my companion turned 
into a secluded alley of orange trees, in whicn 1 had before 
been, though not with sufficient frequency, to remember its 
localities. 

Engaged in the subject of our conversation, I paid little 
or no attention to the path, when suddenly missing my step, 
I distinctly felt my treacherous companion give me a pusn, 
and down I fell through an opening m the ground, but whi- 
ther I knew not. 

The sense of horror thus produced was sufficiently awful, 
but when my fall was terminated by a plunge in some deep 
body of water, that resoundeti with a stunning noise tlirough- 
out the sullen echoes of a seemingly vast cavern, the effect 
produced on the mind was truly dreadful. 

On rising to the surface, after the first immersion, it in- 
stantly occurred to me that I had fallen into one of the im- 
mense tanks or reservoirs, of which in Malta such numbers 
are hewn out of the solid rock in all directions, to guard 
against the scarcity of water, in an island that has, or is sup- 
posed to have, no springs. 

As this conviction took possession of my^mind, it was 
with a degree of the utmost loathing and repugnance; and 
though 1 scarcely could say why, I expected every instant 
to feel the slimy touch of the vilest reptiles twining about 
me, in a body of water that had remained stagnant, as it 
were, for years. 

Looking up at the -aperture through which I had fall^n^ 
there was just visible, in the dim light, the diabolical fea- 
tures of the wretched creature to whom I owed this refined 
piece of cruelty. 

^* In future," said she, with an expression of unsurpas- 
sable malignity, "you will know what it is to reject a wo- 
man." 

s* You surely cannot mean to keep.me here?". I cried^ 
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"No!«— In truth, when jou can, get out, you may, but to 
my thinking, the sooner your mind is made up to dispense 
with your confessor, the J)etter." 

So truly awful did such an end appear, that, nusing my 
voice to the utmost, I shouted the name of Jeremy, in hopes 
that he might, by some lucky accident, be loitering in the 
eardens. — -Nothing replied to me but the horrible reverbera- 
tions of the dismal place, beyond which my voice seemed 
unable to rise,— Awhile, with a look of hellish exultation, the 
detestable hag rolled the stone over the mouth of the tank» 
and left me to the agony of despair^ 
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CHAPTER XLII. 



Which hows bow I found some tmces of humanity even i n this de- 
tolate place. 

Nothing of anguish that I ever knew, either from expe^ 
rience or recital, came up to the suffering I endured in this, 
execrable place. 

I could not make mj mind up to sink without a struggle, 
and yet I saw no single possibility of effecting an escape. 
More from that instinct which naturally leads us to preserve 
life,' than from any other motive, I continued swimming 
round the steep sides of the cavern, vainly endeavouring ta 
ascertain its extent, or to find any ledge on which to crawl 
^d repose myself. 

Occasionally a transitory hope would steal upon me, that 
the revengeful wretch would not take my liie, and after 
what she might consider a sufficient space of torment would 
^eturUi, 

This feeling for some time kept me up, but as the mi^ 
vutes stole away, the suspense became heart-rending. Agaia 
I swam round, and again I listened; again I tried distinctly 
to go over the reasons for or against ner thus leaving me 
to perish, and again all was uncertain and indistinct as be^ 
fore.. 

At length, in what appeared to be one of the distant cor- 
ners of the tank, and so nigh above the surface, that I could 
scarcely reach it, my fingers did indeed discover a led^, 
such as I sought, but of what extent I knew not* Drawmg 
inyself up with all my remaining strength, I got just high 
enough to know that it was sufficient to allow me to lie 
down,, and then, at the very instant I had formed this con- 
jecture, my hpld slipped,, and I fell oxjice more into the^ 
Xk^ater* 

^l^yen Umeq^ successively did I roajke^ this attempt to suc-^ 
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ceed, and at the last accomplished it; but so faint, so wear j» 
so utterly worn out had I become, that I could only stretch 
myself along the cold rock, and know that sense was leaving 
me. 

How long I remaihed thus, of course I knew not. On 
the return of animation, my limbs were so cold and stiff that 
it was with the utmost difficulty I could move. My wet 
clothes and the dismal darkness and air of the vault at once 
brought back to my remembrances the frightful situation in 
which I was placed. 

Musing to consider what resources were left to one so ut- 
terly betrayed, I remembered that 1 had about me a small 
box in which I carried opium. By extreme good fortune, 
this happened to be nearly full, and thankful that I had thi» 
sheet-anchor, on which to depend, I took a full dose, and 
being soon sensible of its invigorating effects, began to feel 
about me. 

I now discovered that I was sitting on the last of a flight 
of steps. The tumult of hope that this excited in my bosom 
was, indeed, beyond every. thing, but it was soon at an end, 
for on ascending three stairs, I found myself at the end of a 
low vaulted passage. On the third stair my foot struck 
against some curiously sounding object — ^fancy my loathing 
and dismay when, stooping down, my fingers distinctly 
traced a human skeleton. The body was laid along the 
passage, and the head was declining down the steps towards 
the water. 

" I am not the only victim!" said I, sorrowfully leaning 
back against the wall, and relinquishing my hold on the 
wretched remains. As I did so, the skull, loosened from 
its ligaments by age and decaj, slowly rolled down the 
stairs step by step, and fell with a sullen splash into the 
large volume of water, over whose dead surface the sound 
undulated dismally for some minutes, then once more sub- 
sided in calm. 

Strange, almost incredible as it may appear, yet when the. 
sounds ceased, I felt as if in the sunken s^ull 1 had already 
lost a newly found friend. 

. After the fir«t horror of such a discovery was over, it 
seemed a link, however frightful, with that former world of 
which I was still a part, although a dissevered one, and [ 
lingered by the side of the bones some minutes before I had 
courage to proceed. 
Arising once again from my miserable seat, I carefully 
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examined as far as practicable, every inch of ground, before 
I ventured on a single step, for amidst all mj distresses 
there was notliing which I so greatly dreaded as a plunee intot 
a second tank, mj meeting with which, to my excited ima-v. 
gination, seemed probable enough. 

After proceeding some short distance, I came to recesses 
in the walls on either side of me, which on exploring I found 
to be filled with human bones. This at once told me that I 
was wandering in the catacombs, and that the skeleton with 
which I had first met was most probably that of one of the 
many unfortunates who* had lost their way, in these caverns, 
and that in all likelihood, perishing of hunger and of thirst, 
he had b^en searching out the reservoir of water, and died 
while yet on the steps that led to it. 

From this also I concluded, that when the tank into which 
I had fallen, contained its proper Quantity of water, the 
surface would not be so much below toe stairs as I had found 
it, but on a level with them. 
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CHAPTER XLIIT. 



Which shows how I obtained a g^ide. 

Gaining in^some degree fresh courage from knowing even 
the loathsome spot where I then was, and feeling moreover 
greatly influenced by the quantity of opium I nad ,taken, 
as well as the fact'that it was now the hour at which I or- 
dinarily retired to rest, I lay down, and more thankful and 
confident of heart than it is easy to imagine a human being 
under such circumstances, I fell fast asleep. 

On awaking, after many hours spent in slumber, I ex- 
pected to find myself convulsed with aches, cramps, and 
rheumatisms of every description, but in this I was plea- 
surably disappointed 5 for such is the effect of necessity on 
the human frame, 1 could not have felt less, from such com- 
plaints had I slept on the most luxurious of couches, instead 
of being wet through, and lywg on the humid earth without 
the sligntest covering, and with the mouldering fragments 
of ray species, lying on every side of tne. 

Thinking it would be as well to provide myself with some 
weapon, in case the rats, from some mistake, should be in a 
neignbaurhood where they surely could have nothing to prey 
on except one another, I took the liberty of borrowing for 
the present, the longest thigh-bone that [ could find among 
the plentiful heaps around mej and thus appropriately armed, 
I once more proceeded. 

Winding afier winding \ passed, and still with unwearied 
deter n\i nation pursued my path. After rambling thus for 
some time, without seemin;5ly attaining any results, or be- 
ing in the lea>t degree nearer my deliverance, I began to 
recollect how many cases 1 had heard of people who, having 
imprudently advanced too far into the catacombs, had there 
become lost in their interminable windings, and perished 
horribly. 
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Ifsach is to be my lot, thought I, would it not have been 
bfctter to have sunk quietly into the horrid tank that first re- 
ceived me? Yet in this there was something so abhorrent, 
I thought I could almost prefer to bear the pangs of star- 
ration. 

That in this respect 1 did not speak altogether unad- 
visedly, may be readily imagined. Indeed the pangs of hun - 
gcr soon became most severe. In this emergency I had still 
no resource but the opium, which not only allayed the gnaw- 
ing of want, but produced those exhilarating effects which 
for a time defied even starvation .itself to crush their joyous 
feelings. 

This over, I would get up and walk; but I began at length 
to fear that I might have got into a certain circle of wind- 
ings, and thus might wander on for ever. Thirst also op- 
pressed me dreadfully, and my stock diminished to not more, 
than a few hours fartner would consume. 

Thus brought again within the alarming grasp of a fright- 
ful death, I laid down to ponder over and over every possi- 
ble scheme by which I had any chance to free myself. Sud- 
denly my musings were interruj)ted by a sound. 

I listened — could I be correct? It was so — I heard the 
sound of some animal breathing. The perspiration stood 
upon my brow, as I heard it approaching the spot where I 
lay, an(i snuffing the air which communicated to him the fact 
of my presence. 

Soon I distinctly saw two glowing eyes. I tried to move, 
but my limbs were no longer at my own bidding. The ani- 
mal approached — walked round my body — I felt its cold 
nose touch me, still I lay as though part of the insensate 
rock. 

In another instant I felt the sharp tu^ of the intriider 
pierce my thigh. This effectually dissolved the spell. 
Springing up and seizing the thigh-bone that I had by me, 
I struck the creature a most severe blow on the head which 
felled it to the ground. Looking upon it as a most merci- 
ful supply for my extreme want, I began by feeling, to find 
out if possible, what animal I had killed. 

I soon came to the conclusion that I had killed no ani- 
mal, since the one now in my power was only stunned, and 
to the best of my belief was a jackal. This at once set me 
thinking. 

This fellow, said I, must -have some communication with 
the world above. If 1 could only persuade^tim to show it 
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to me in return for sparing his life, it certainly would be a 
pity to destroy a creature possessed of a seci'et so valuable 
to my existence. 

Resolving at any rate to try the experiment of getting the 
truth out ot my friend, I drew forth my pocket-handker-^ 
chief, fastened it securely round his loins and tail, and ty- 
ing the other end to my nnger, awaited till my gentleman 
should get up and bestir himself. Mr. Jackal did not keep 
me long in suspense, but finding himself under equivocal 
circumstances, he no sooner regained perfect animation, 
than he started to his feet and made off. 

Though I could not indulge him by going quite so fast as 
he wished, I nevertheless followed him very nimbly. At 
first he was somt'w|||t refractory, notwithstanding the band 
about his loins, but mv good thigh-bone soon beat a very 
respectable portion oi sense into these, and on we pro- 
ceeded. Occasionally, too, my good fellow got into a hole, 
from' which I had great difficulty in dislodging him, (ind 
then not without some severe bites. 

At length I began to be sensible of fresher^ air. Delight- 
fully did it play on my fevered temples; after the charnel 
atmosphere I had just quitted, my lungs seemed scafcely 
able to inhale enough of it. With every passing moment 
this feeling increased, till at length we came to some ascend- 
ing ground, that might once have been a flight of steps, and 
threading iniricacies that I should scarcely ever have been 
able to get through alone,-— we emerged among some ruins. 

The morning was about to break into life," as the sky first 
met my eye, clear, cloudless, and transparent, where the 
eastern horizon uret the sea. With exquisite joy did 1 gaze 
once more around, and think from what a death [ had been 
rescued. 

Much did I long to take with me, and preserve to the 
last moment (»f life, the animal whose sagacity had effected 
my deliverance; but when I beheld the poor creature shrink- 
ing with abhorrence from the light, and struggling to get 
free, 1 thought it would be a much more grateful reward to 

five him his glorious liberty; unloosening the ties of my 
andkerchief, and bestowing on him a farewell caress, the 
creature bounded forward, ami in another moment was hid 
from my sight among the ruins. 
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CHAPTER XLIV. 



Shows how to catch a tartar at sea. 

What sort of effect my ]mprisonin<n; had produced ott 
In J features J[ knew not*— on mjr person the disorder was 
not less extreme than ridiculous. \ 

Troubling myself little «n this score, I hastened to oar 
town-quarters, which I had been unfortunate, enough to 
leave, for the villa of the French knight. 

Here, with a face so long, that it might well have teached 
from one end of the catacombs to the other, I found Jere^ 
mj. At first he did not know me, so cadaverous had my 
countenance become* 

Hastening to take a bath and some refreshment, I soon 
communicated my story to the man of honesty, and then 
tent him off to find some vessel about to -sail that after^^ 
noon. 

Taught by my experience, I thought it not impossible, 
that sooner than allow me to be at liberty to speak of her 
little kindnesses, the damsel who had failed to drown me, 
might go to the expense of five shillings to get me the favour 
of a stiletto. 

The only vessel whose destination was at all to my mind^ 
was an English man-of-war with a convoy for the port of 
Alexandria. Havins procured a free passage through the 
kindness of the captain, I quickly transferred to her timbers 
the charge of myself and servant. *" 1 did not even care to 
take leave of my friend the French knight; but on the con-* 
trary, thought it one of the best things 1 had mana&ed for 
some time, when on the ensuing— I found myself fainy out* 
side Valetta Harbour. ' 

The ship on board of which I now found myself very 
kindly accommodated, was His Majesty's 8hip, the Eagle. 
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Thougli a vessel of no great size, her appointments were all 
ki that neat and effective order which distingubhes the Eng- 
lish navj from that of every other nation. 

Our convoy amounted to seven and twenty vessels of 
various tonnage and rates of sailins, who scattered round 
us with all their canvass spread^ and gently eliding before 
a £ivourable breeze, resembled a flock of well grown gos- 
lings, exploring the dangers of their parent pool, under the 
protection of a gray old gander in the middle. 

For the first two days, while this weather continued, we 
kept our charge in very good order, regularly counting as 
many in the morning as we had bid good evening to, the 
lugfat before. 

The wind heading us, however, the different speeds of 
the ships became apparent. To some, signals were ad- 
dressed, to others— either refractory or dull— ^ cannon-ball 
was sent hissing a little wide of its mark, while not unfre- 
quently we were obliged to shorten sail, lliat the more dull 
sailers might come up with us. 

As the night came on, the ships were made to keep more 
closely together, while we sailed round and amidst them. 
This was done to ward off the attacks of the enemy's pri- 
vateers, ^'ho were occasionally seen hovering upon trie out- 
skirts of our charge. 

To one of these subtle foes our attention was called in 
particular. Commanded by an enemy of equal courage and 
penetration, all our efforts at catching him proved unsuc- 
cessful. 

Constantly on the flank of our convoy, he was never 
taken, though always ready, should the opportunity occur, 
to pounce down on a straggling or weakly manned ship. 

The largest and most valuable vessel under our charge 
happened also to be the slowest. No sooner, therefore, at 
nisnt, was this good craft astern of the convoy, crowding 
all canvass to keep up, than, just far enough from her, to 
keep safe from our clutches, came the privateer, watching 
only for some moments' muse in our vigilance, to bear down 
Vke a hawk on the objecf of his desires. 

Often did we eive this daring fellow chase, buf in vain. 
At len^ the following trap was laid for him. Consider- 
able pains having been taken by means of side-cloths to disi- 
guise the different paintings of the two ships, the trader, as 
soon as evening came on, was by agreement sent a-head_to 

Vol. II. 17 
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lead the convoy; having her topsail-jafds lowered down 
and squared upon the caps. 

The man-ot-war, on the other hand, with the nainted 
canvass hanging over her side to conceal the port-holes^ her 
top-gallant masts partly struck, and her yards and rimng 
disorded and disguised as much as possible, showman 
enormous quantity of sail below and aloft, as if for the pur- 
pose of keepine up with her companions. 

Previously, however, we had sunk astern, a large square 
studding sail, to act as the most^ complete backwater, thus 
making a considerable noise and rendering it utterly impos- 
sible that any spread of canvass could take her much a-head. 
No sooner did the privateer behold, as he imagined, the ob- 
ject of his longings thus temporarily cut otf from the pro- 
tection of the convoy, than he silently edged down towards 
us. 

Concluding, from the little notice taken of him, that he 
had cleverly contrived to elude the vigilance of the man-of- 
war a-head, and that on board us, as is not unfreauently the 
case with traders, every soul was asleep save the man at 
the helm, he made no more ado, but running close along- 
side, thought to pour his boarders on our deck, and setue 
the matter very briefly. 

Scarcely, however, were his yard-arms interlocked with 
ours, than the painted side-cloths were removed, and such 
a broadside rattled into him, as must fairly have satisfied 
him of the mistaken nature of his addresses. 

He would now very quietly and willingly have sheered 
off, but that was not permitted. The ships' yards were al- 
ready lashed together, a resistless force oi man-of-war's 
men poured upon the bulwarks of the privateer, and after a 
faint and ineffectual struggle, she became our prize. 
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CHAPTER XLV, 



Which is clearly the shortest chapter in my life. 

Rejoiozno not a little at the success of our scheme, the 
majority of die prisoners were at once received on board the 
man-of-war, ana a crew having in their place been sent into 
the prize, she received orders to accompany us on our voy- 
age, and help to convoy those very vessels which but tne 
cSlj before it had been her object to plunder. Such are the 
fortunes of war. 

Considering that at the time I was compelled to take 
such an unceremonious cold bath, I was a nervous invalid* 
I naturally imamned that on the consequent excitement 
subsiding, my illness would have returned with redoubled 
violence. Strange to say, from that time forward, I never 
had the least return of it. 

Three or four nights' undisturbed repose restored me to 
an infinitely better state of health than I had enioyed for 
some months, while the narrow escape of mj life that [ had 
so recently experienced, enabled me to view mj humble 
two thousand a-year with a vast deal of satisfaction — ^that 
is comparatively speaking, since we sages of the earth al- 
ways speak by this good figure. 

Witnout any farther interruption of our voyage than that 
resulting from a long calm, we safely arrived in Alexan- 
dria, which city I determined to-make my head quarterst 
while I prosecuted my rambles in various directions from, 
and around it. * 
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CHAPTER XLVI. 



Which includes an importuit epoch in my life. 

Havino, from the time mentiioiied_m the last chapter, 
chiefly occupied mj time in trayelling among the eastern 
nations, mj adventures became, naturally, of too desultory 
a description to pequire insertion here. Not to say that 
these histories would thereby be extended to nearly twice 
their present extent. I have two very sufficient reasons for 
passing slightly over this period of my records, and coming 
to that which more properly forms their termination. 

These, after the ample notice ^ven to the learned and 
sedate Priors, for whom these passages in my life were first 
compiled, cannot in the least depute be censured. 

Tne reasons which have decided me on this course are 
these:— First, having, with greater accuracy than is herein 
attempted, written at full length my travels in these coun- 
tries, and my opinions thereon, I am unwilling to break up 
their originality, by transmitting any mutilated copy of the 
same to the records of a society, the members of which may 
be all changed since the pleasant times of our meeting; and 
secondly, having, in my intercourse with the various disci- 
ples of the Moh^medan religion, seen what to me appeared 
very sufficient reason for adopting this creed, together with 
turban and rites of its children, I feel that when addressing 
my memoirs to the learned and sedate Priors of Prague, it 
would be but a questionable compliment to dwell on scenes 
and motives which led me to the abandonment of a faith I 
received at the hands of a Grand Prior of their Order, 
Moreover, as after this latter conversion to Moslemism, my 
adventures are naturally inseparable from many parts of this 
faith, it would be but bad taste to narrate that, which might 
offend others of a contrary opinion, or to lay open tbQSQ 
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whose mode gf belief I havls adopted^ to the sneers of those 
whose tenets I have abjured* 

Once for all, it will suffice to say that, notwithstanding 
all the pains and erudition of the Grand Prior, some scru- 
ples still rejnained upon my mind, and that after painful 
and deep deliberation, I adopted those doctrines which ap- 
peared to me most consonant to nature, and the position 
therein held by man. 

In conclusion, I would admit how perfectly I am aware 
of my liability to error, and would wisn that no man should 
follow my example, who can by any possibility avoid it — 
for at the conclusion of a varied life, I must confess, that I 
have gone greatly out of my road to subject myself to sor- 
rows, which few men are ordinarily called upon to encoun- 
ter. 

After some years spent in wandering in the East, I re- 
turned to Italy— and here I shall take leave to correct a re- 
port somewhat reflecting on my character, it has been as- 
serted, that previous to my leaving Egypt, I despatched the 
Danish consul on a fooPs errand to Constantmople, and 
tliat this gentleman, on arriving at the Sublime Porte, dis- 
covered no i)ne was less wanted there than himself. On 
this, it was said, in no pleasant mood of mind he set off to 
return to his consulship, but that once more reaching Alex- 
andria, he discovered that I in the interval had sailed for 
Europe, whither I had also escorted his wife. 

Now I do positively say, that these reports are the result 

of the t(»ngues of the evil-minded. It is true, there were 

some little passages between the consul and myself, but these 

—out of delicacy to my friend — it is not worth while to re- 

eal. 

I now took up my abode at Venice, where my time was 
devoted chiefly to reading, and philosophy, and the educa- 
tion of an only son of colour, Fortunatus, by name; so called 
from the happy benignity, that blessed me on my travels 
with this stay of my old age. 

' It was whde residing at Venice that I learned with con- 
siderable satisfaction, and of course all due regret, that 
Mrs. Wortley Montague was at length defunct. As I con- 
sidered it my duty not to forgive the steps that had deprived 
of my fortune, myself, and creditors, — Moses, and the 
rest, I at once took steps for putting in practice the plan I 
first formed on reading the will of my father 

For this purpose, I despatched Jeremy forthwith to Eng- 

17* 
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land« directing him to advertise that a gentleman of some 
attainments and fortune, would be happy to wed any widow 
or single lady who, possessed of gooa manners, would be 
likely to bring him an heir within three or four months. 

Tidings have since then reached me, that a lady answer- 
ing these demands has presented herself, and that my faith- 
ful valet is even now escorting her on the coad over-land. 
As I cannot but have the most grateful feeling for services 
so constant as his, I hereby maKe the following will to re- 
ward him and others of my friends. On the arrival of my 
future wife, we shall forthwith be married, and on the birth 
of my child return to England, where, after so many delays, 
it is my serious and earnest intention to effect those refor- 
mations which I begin to feel I have talked of too long, and 
practised too little. 
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MY LAST WILL. 



I, Edward Wortley Montague, being of the same 
sane mind that I have displayed all my life, do now on the 
third day of January, 1776, make my last will and testa- 
ment. 

, In the first place, T give to my beloved son— of colour — 
Fortunatus, four hundred pounds a year for life, as secured 
by papers hereunto annexed. 

Item, to my most faithful servant, Jeremy, surnamed the 
Honest, whom I have ever loved as a brother — and much 
better than my sister — I bequeath a similar annuity of two 
hundred pounds, secured in like manner. 

Item, to my noble and worthy relation, the Earl of 

I give the following legacies: — 

First, I give to his lordship my bay mare, possessed of no 
fault on earth, except being somewhat gone in the wind, 
slightly sprained, troubled With springhalt, -broken of two 
knees, and wall-eyed. This matchless creature I bestow on 
his lordship, that, when deserted by his Majesty's favour, 
he may notwithstanding be Master of the Horse. 

Item, I do not give to his lordship any thing farther of 
my property, because th^ best part of that, he has contrived 
to take already. 

Item, to Sir Francis there give one word of mine, 

because I know that as yet he has never had the- good for- 
tune to keep his own. 

Item, to Lord I also give nothing — the which legacy 

I give him, because I know Siat he'll bestow it on the poor. 

Item, to the Duke of * * I give all my young hawks, which 
I have been lately rearing; lagging his grace to take espe- 
cial care of them, since it is the duty of the great to protec 
he little. 
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Iteniy to * * *, who has pat me in his travels, I leave five 
shillings for his wit; undeterred by the charge of extrava- 
gance, since those who have read his book, consider that five 
shillings is too much. 

Item, to Sir Robert * *, I leave mj political opinions, ne- 
ver doubting he will have little difficulty in tummg them 
into cash; he having always hitherto found such an excel- 
lent market in which to change his own. 

Item, to the gentlemen who formed the last adminis- 
tration, I give my pointer bitches. Brandy and Snap, so 
that being affectionate mothers, they may never again want 
puppies. 

Item, my cast off habit of sweaiing oaths, I give and be- 
queath to Sir Leopold D , in consideration, that no 

oaths have ever been able to bind him yet 

Item, I give my character to Junius, being fond of science 
in general, and dissection in particular. 

Item, I give my body to that great saint. Sir Anthony 
Allgrace, hearing as I do, that he deals largely in soup for 
the poor. 

Lastly, I give to the world my solemn assurance, that 
the above generosities form the last of my extravagances, 
and that henceforth being once more respectably married, 
it is my unalterable determination to become a reformed 
man, and real ornament to society. '' 

As witness my hAd, the day and year above written. 
EDWARD WORILEY MONTAGUE. 



POSTSCRIPT. 



TO THE READER. 



-^■iW9^9 « »* " 



Most worthy reader, thou hast indeed seen the last of 
Wortlej Montague! Well indeed had that respected, but 
peculiar, gentleman planned the reformation of life, put off 
from year to year. But the blight that has fallen upon 
nobler spirits, for ever came between him and the realiza- 
tion of an object, the only blameable part of which, was the 
delay that postponed it. 

"While yet his intended wife was on her route, as some 
say, while yet the very ship that contained her was in sight, 
from Venice, there, in that city, expired — ^from choking at 
his own table — ^Wortley Montague; an instance, as striking 
as lamentable, of the truth of the Roman's lines: — 

*< Rusticus exspectat, dum defluit amnis; at ille, 
Labitur et labetur, in omne volubilis csvum.'' 

Well may we here say in the equally forcible words of one, 
whose writings will for ever ornament our language — 

*' This relation will not be wholly without it^ use, if those, 
who languish under any part of his sufferings, shall be ena- 
bled to fortify their patience, by reflecting that they feel 
only those amictions irom which the abilities of Savage did 
not exempt him; or if those, who, in confidence of superior 
capacities or attainments, disregard the common maxims of 
life, should be reminded, that nothing will supply the want 
of prudence, and that negligence and irre^larity, long con- 
tinaed, will make knowledge useless, wit ridiculous^ and 
genius contemptible." 

To^ those who may be in auj way descendants of this ee« 
centric individual, we will simply say that we h6pe they 
inherit bis undoubted abilities, while, ror his errors^ as from 
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these hone are free, so neither at this distance of tinve can 
they be rcmrded as any sort of reproach, or indeed aught 
but part ofthat history, which forms the public floating ca* 
pitaf of biography. 

To this what could we add more? Truly the bane and 
antidote are both before thee. The ill -directed life, and the 
pointed moral it conveys. As thy own will shall guide thy 
steps, so will the result be proved by thee — ^the bitter or 
sweet; no eloquence can seduce thee if inclined to the one, or 
allure thee, it bent to the other; but in witnessing the follies 
of others, effects are communicated to the mind, which it 
is past the powers of language to convey. 

Friors of Prague. 



THE*END. 
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